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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS ro CORRESPONDENTS. 


Albmas is advifed to fufpend the attempt to write for the entertainment of the pub- 
lic till his j junior year. 

Proteus’s communications are under confideration, future attention will be paid them. 

Our Charleftown cortefpondent is informed, that the numbers of the Speculator 
have been oniiitted by neceflity ; our copy was miflaid; we fhall continue their publi- 
cation. 

Lines to Oliwia, too incorrect and unfinifhed for publication. 

The Charad>—is defitient in fenfe as well as verfification. 

We folicit the favour of an ode on the clofe of the year from fome of our poetit cor- 
refpondents. 

Crates’s fyftem of Education is under confideration. If he fhould thirtk proper to 
continuc his obfervations, we beg leave to recommend a different mode of conveyance ; 
as Communications for the magazine ought never to be taxed with heavy poftage. 

The General Obferver, the Memorialijt, and feveral other pieces, came too late ‘for in- 
fertion in the prefent number—It is requefted, that all compofition intended for the 
Magazine, may be fent early in the month. 
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Description of the MOLA TETRAODON, or osLone 
SUNFISH. 


(Accompanied with an Encravine.) 


HIS rare and fingular fith 
T was left by the tide on Dor- 
chefter flats on the beginning of laft 
Auguft, and was brought afhore 
and exhibited-to the examination 
of the curious. It refembled in 
form a bream or fome deep fifh cut 
off in the middle. Its length was 
four fect nine inehes, its width 
two feet, and its thicknefs through 
the middle about one foot and a 
half. Its weight was fuppofed to 
be between three and four hundred 
pounds. 

The mouth was very {mall ; mea- 
furing only three inches over. Each 
jaw contained two broad teeth with 
tharp edges. 

The eyes were placed about nine 
inches diftant from the tip of the 
fnout. Before each of thefe was a 
{mall femilunaraperture, two inches 
round ; within which were the gills. 
There were feveral other orifices in 
the head, the ufe of which has never 


* Tethylo gia, p. 151. 


been afcertained by any naturalift, 
though Willoughby fuppofes that 
two of them correfpond to the or- 
gans of hearing in other animals.* 

The pectoral fins were placed 
immediately behind the eyes. They 
were {mall and ofa roundith fhape. 
Each meafured feven inches in 
length, and the fame in width at 
the infertion. 

The dorfail and anal fins were 
placed high, and at the very extrem- 
ity of the body. Each meafured 
two feet in length, and one in width 
at theinfertion. The tail fin was 
irregularly femicircular, and filled 
up the whole abrupt {pace between 
them. 

On each fide of the fith, near the 
extremity, by the bottom of the 
larger fins, were about thirty {mall 
taflels. Thefe were formed of a 
ftrong ligament, of thé fize of a 
large pack thread; about threeinch- 
es in length, and were furnithed 

b with 











Ta 
=. 











with a tuft, or a thick pencil of hairs 
at the end. 

The colour of the back was duf- 
ky, and dappled ; the belly filvery. 
The fith was not coated with fcales, 
but covered with a thick and hard 
ikin, and rough as fagri. 

I had not an opportunity of ex- 
amining any of the inteftines but 
the liver, which was large and 
heavy, and would probably have 
yielded a confiderable quantity of 
oil. It was of a bright yellow col- 
our. 

The meat of the fifth was of the 
mott delicate whitenefs ; but rather 
rank and unfavoury. Writers on 
natural hiftory fay, that when boil- 
ed it has been obferved to turn into 
a glutinous jelly, refembling ftarch 
after it is cold, and ferved the pur- 
pofes of glue on being tried on pa- 
perand leather. The fifh 1 am de- 
{cribing was preferved fo long for 
fhew that it was unfit for this expe- 
riment. 

They are faid to feed on fhell fith. 

This fith is called by Ray and 
others, the Sux fi/b, as being round 
and emitting a kind of fplendor in 
a dark room ; by others, with Ron- 
dolet, the Moen fib, becaufe not on- 
ly round and fhining by night, but 
from having the fhape of the cre- 
{cent betwixt the pettoral fin and 
eye. 
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« But what is moft remarkable 
in this creature, fays Mr. Borlace,* 
is that fo large a fifth fhould have 
fuch little fins, and thofe moftly on 
its hinder parts. This is one con- 
fpicuous imftance how artfully na- 
ture adapts the inftruments of mo. 
tion to the form of the body which 
is to be moved. It is fo long, fo 
thin, and flexile, that a large fin in 
the former part would hinder its 
{wiftnefs; being itfelf but one thick- 
er fins it wafts itfelf forward in a 
great meafure by the mere bending 
of its back from fide to fide, whilft its 
wedge-like form and fharp-pointed 
head eafily cut their way. But the 
chief momentum is from behind, 
where the tail fin is fixed like a rud- 
der and an oar too, reaching from 
top to bottom, to keep the whole 
body on its edge more fleadily, as 
wellas furtherand guide its progrefs. 
At each end of this fingular appen- 
dix is a fin, the upper one raifing it- 
felf above the body, and the under 
one tending below, it both by ther 
fpread increafing the force of thefe 
parts, co-operating with the wavy 
flexures of the body, and acceler- 
ating its progrefs, in the fame man- 
ner as an oar working at the ftern 
of a boat drives forward and di- 
reéts the whole machine.” 

Dorchefter, O&o. 1794. 

* Nat. Hift. of Cornwall, p. 267. 


RE 


The PILGRIM’s STORY. 


[From Mrs. Rosinson’s Fariena.) 


s Y eyes firft opened to the 

viciffitudes of life, in the 
city of Avignon. My father was 
a general in the French fervice ; 
and my mother the only offspring 
of her noble, but indigent parents. 
They were united by difinterefted 
affedion, and as their happineds 


centered in each other, they were 
above the envy or malice of man- 
kind. My father’s fortune, though 
not competent to procure the luxur- 
ies of the world, was, by my moth- 
er’s economy and exemplary pru- 
dence, fufficient for the enjoyment 
of every comfort. 


“JT was 
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- JT was the only fruit of their un- 
fullied attachment. My amiable 
mother furvived but a few minutes 
after fhe gave me being. She em- 
braced me, and clafping me to her 
bofom, refigned her gentle foul to 
endlefs happinefs : But, alas ! her 
helplefs offspring was referved to 
ftruggle through a ‘wildernefs of 
woe, the defined victim of relent- 
lefs forrow. | 

«« My father, whofe ' profeflion 
called him from Avignon when | 
was fcarcely three years old, com- 
mitted the care of my education to 
the Abbe de Verfac, a diltant re- 
lation of my mother. He was a 
man celebrated for his profound 
erudition and brilliant talents : He 
inftruged my young mind in all the 
elegant acquirements of a fcholar 
and a gentleman, The labours of 
his anxious hours were repaid. by. 
my clofe application to the precepts 
he wifhed to inculcate. 

“ My learned and enlightened 
tutor, was a cynic in manner, 
though a philanthropift in princi- 
ple ; his foul was replete with all 
the fublime fenfations of pity and 
generofity ; he contidered flattery 
as a baletul weed, upon which fools 
thrive and wife men ficken. He 
laughed at the wretched arrogance, 
too often the aflociate of wealth, 
and confidered the man, born to 
an exalted rank in life, as one, af- 
fiidted with an incurable difeafe, 
that infected all who approached 
him with the poifon of duplicity. 

“«“ What,” has he often faid, 
“can be a more miferable fitua- 
tion, than that of a man who at the 
firft dawn of reafon, finds himfelf 
furrounded by flaves, fubfervient 
to his caprices, commending his 
follies,concealing his imperfections, 
and impregnating his docile mind 
with the abfurd idea, that becaufe 
he is highly born he is virtuonfly 
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fupreme ! The poor and unprotect- 
ed mechanic, toils on, from youth 
to age, with induftry and humility 
for his only aflociates ; he dreads 
a deviation from the paths of redti- 
tude, becaufe he knows he has no 
title, but his good. name; he is 
taught to examine his own heart, 
and correct its errors; becaufe he 
moves in a fphere, where truth is 
not hoodwinked by intereft, or ful- 
fome applaufe extorted from the 
trembling tongue of fear: He has 
no ermined robe to guard him from 
the blafts of reproach ; no dazzling 
mafk to hide him from the prying 
eye of juftice ; he cannot, like the 
pofleflor of worldly power, laugh at 
the pointing finger of fcorn, and 
trample on the vaflal, whom na- 
ture formed his equal! “ Know,” 
faid he ‘* my little pupil, you are 
born the proudeft work of your 
Creator! He has given you facul- 
ties to fupport the dignity of your 
birthright, and intrepidity of foul, 
to ttem the overwhelming torrents 
of infolent oppreflion. Look to 
yourfelf for fuperiority, and from 
every example of fallen depravity, 
extract a leffon of morality. Flatter 
not the weaknefles of the bafe and 
degraded, neither meanly withhold 
the tribute of applaufe, where the 
perfections of the heart demand it 
of you; above all, remember you 
are ahuman being ! endowed with 
intellects, and placed in a garden of 
luxuriant bleflings, that only re- 
quire your hand to cultivate them 
for your ufe and pleafure.” 

*« Such were the precepts of Abbe 
de Verfac; myobfervations through 
a life of perplexing  viciflitudes, 
have invariably convinced me of 
their truth and propriety. 

«“ At the age of feventeen I had 
acquired a competent knowledge 
of the claflics, and had already 
compofed many fuccefsful pieces in 

um:tation 
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imitation of the Greek and Latin 
poets. The rocks of Vauclufe, con- 
fecrated by the infpiration of the 
Mufes had often echoed with my 
matin fong, and the celeftial form 
of the immortal Laura, frequently 
blefled in vifionary dreams the 
flumbers of the evening ! 

“T felt rapt, infpired, as I trav- 
erfed the deep valley, or mufed be- 
neath the laurelled bower, dedicat- 
ed to love and virtue! I wandered 
on the margin of the fhallow rivu- 
lets that were once dear to the 
faithful Petrarch ; their murmurs 
foothed my penifive heart ; and as 
I dropped a tear upon their bub- 
bling furface, I experienced the 
canines delight of having paid 
the tender tribute due to his mem- 
ory and his forrows ! Often did I 
caft my liftlefs form upon the fod 
made facred by the footlteps of the 
wandering lover. Thefe were my 
happy moments—tranfient indeed 
they were, for they now almoft ap- 
pear to have been the phantoms of 
a bewildered fancy. The fubduing 
hand of mifery has nearly erafed 
the very fhadows of my early 
hours ; the bright delufions of 
youth’s glowing day are funk in 
cold oblivion, as the glorious fun 
fets in the border of the dark and 
troubled ocean ! 

“ Filled with romantic infpira- 

tion, my mind was foftened like the 
tempered wax, and ready to receive 
the tendereft impreffions. 
. * Inthe vicinity of Avignon, be- 
neath the fhades of an embowering 
wood, devotion had long performed 
her facred orifon at the monaftery 
of faint Terefa; the lofty walls were 
inacceflible, except on the fifteenth 
of June; when, at the celebration 
of the Fete de Dieu, the grates were 
thrown open, and every eye was 
permitted to view the folemn cere- 
mony of the high mafs. 
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« Curiofity, more than zeal, leg 
me to be a fpectator: The holy 
fifters arranged in the chapel of the 
convent, fung their choral anthems, 
replete with feraphic harmony ; 
the vaulted arches repeated the 
thrilling founds, while the fumes of 
heslvetily incenfe curled around a 
thoufand quivering tapers. Amon 
the veltals, my every fenfe was faf. 
cinated by one, whofe beauty far 
furpaffed all I had yet conceived of 
mortal woman ! A fweet melan- 
choly gave inexpreflible foftnefs to 
features exquilitely regular, and the 
meek blufh of unaffected modelty 
heightened a complexion beauteous 
and glowing as the rays of morn- 
ing. Her age pronounced her but 
newly initiated in holy duties, and 
her every look declared ihe was 
formed for that world from which 
fhe was fecluded, in the deep and 
cheerlefs gloom of monaftic apathy. 
I gazed upon her with a devotion 
more warm, more chafte, than even 
piety itfelf cou'd have fuggefted. 
Her eye encountered mine. I fan- 
cied a thoufand childith things; my 
earneft attention feemed to perplex 
her ; the crucifix fell from her 
trembling hand ; fhe rofe and left 
the chapel. 

“Ireturned to Avignon. The 
image of this pearlefs angel never 
forfook me ; I beheld her in my 
midnight flumbers ; her voice vi- 
brated on my enraptured ear, and 
awoke me to all the agonies of def- 
pair. Often did I wander, when 
the fun funk beneath the horizon, 
te watch its laft beam that illumi- 
nated the vanes of her lonely habi- 
tation. Often did I liften whole 


hours beneath the hated walls that 
enclofed the treafure of my foul, to 
catch the diftant and imperfect 
found of the holy evening fong. 
I fancied I could diftinguifh her 
voice from every other, and my 
heart 
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heart panted fadly refponfive to ev- 
ery fwelling note. 

« I remained feveral months in 
this ftate of perfeé& wretchedneis, 
when an aecident opened to my dii- 
tracted mind a gleam of trantitory 
comfort. The Abbe de Verfac, 
difgufted with the depravity of 
mankind, having entered into the 
molt rigid ftate of holy bondage, 
was frequently employed in the 
pious Office of confeflor to the Nuns 
of Saint Terefa. A fuddem indil- 
pofition prevented his ufual attend- 
ance, I embraced the opportunity 
that prefented itfelf ; and, in the 
habit of a monk, bore to the abbefs 
of the convent a letter, containing 
a {pecious recommendation of my- 
felf, deputing me as worthy of the 
facred confidence. I was readily 
admitted into the cell of ghoftly ad- 
monition, and fortune directed the 
heavenly Louifa to the footitool of 
contrition ! 

“ The purity of her life &arcely 
left her a fingle error to acknow- 
ledge ; my penance was as gentle 
as her foul was fpotlefs : I requett- 
her to perufe a leffon I had written 
for her, and to abide by the injunc- 
tions it contained ; fhe thanked me, 
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then with the voice of meeknefs and 
humility, implored my benediction; 
and departed. 

«© My fafety required that I 
fhould inftantly withdraw from the 
facred walls, left the impofition 
fhould be detected, and at once def- 
troy my reputation and my hopes. 
The tranfaétion was foon made 
public, and I frequently heard eter- 
nal vengeance denounced againft 
the daring perpetrator of fo vile a 
fraud, The abbefs offered an im- 
menfe reward for apprehending the 
facrilegious hypocrite, and every 
tongue united tocondemn me. My 
letter acquainted her of my name, 
quality, and fortune ; which, by my 
father’s death; was not inconfidera- 
ble ; L implored her compaflion for 
my futferings, and earneftly requeft. 
ed her decifive anfwer. I told her, 
in the language of defpair, that 
nothing fhould induce me to fur- 
vive her refentment, and concluded 
my frantic prayer by informing her 
that 1 fhould watch ten fucceflive 
nights beneath the walls that im- 
mured her, to receive the fiat of my 
irrecoverable deftiny. 

(Te be continued.) 


SOF ESN OOOH 190 
CONSIDERATIONS addreffed to the FAIR SEX. 


HILE I view the irrefift- 
ible charms of the fair fex 
in general, their fymmetrical fea- 
tures, their animated countenances, 
the graces of their divine perfons, 
and the mild complacency of their 
manners : I yet cannot forget, amid 
the contemplation of thefe perfec- 
tions, that the beauties of their per- 
fons will not palliate the defects of 
their minds. Beauty is but of fhort 
duration. Virtue alone is of a 
permanent nature ; that teaches us 


moderation in profperity, fortitude 
in adverfity, and even excites hom- 
age from the vicious. Confcious, 
then, of the truth of this affertion, 
nothing can more excite my alton- 
ifhment than the melancholy reflec- 
tion that incredible numbers incef- 
fantly deviate from the paths of 
virtue, which are the only real paths 
of pleafantnefs, to tread thofe of 
vice, which, after many perplexed 
windings, involve them in a laby- 
rinth of perpetual milery. 
The 
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Thediverfified amufements which 
continually engage the attention of 
the fair, although they are of a vola- 
tile nature, may yet be tempered 
with difcretion, and, in lieu of oper- 
ating as incentives to vice, be ren- 
dered entirely innocent, and even 
beneficial. By a rigid adherence 
to re@titude, we are not to under- 
ftand an exclufion of mirth. Inno- 
cent feflivity gives a relifh to life, 
and vivacity in a female is a charm 
univerfally acknowledged and felt. 
Let not this, however, be indulged 
at another’s expenfe. Even women 
of fenfe are too frequently addict- 
ed to the pernicious vice of detrac- 
tion—a vice which, if encouraged 
in the fmalleft degree, gains imper- 
ceptibly a greater infiuence, until 
it ultimately biaffes the judgment. 
By attempting to depreciate the 
good qualities of another, we by 
no means enhance our own. The 
failings of an individual will excite 
compafiion in a generous mind, 
and rotan accumulation of bitter 
reproaches. 

There are many {prightly girls 
who, corrupted by the irreligious 
deportment of a coquette, fall infen- 
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fibly into the fame error. Religion 
in females, far from depreciatin 
them in the eyes of the world, will 
on the contrary, endear them to ev- 
ery perfon endowed with fenfe and 
judgment. Let my fair readers try 
the experiment, and a little experi- 
ence will fhew them the truth of my 
remark. It is not the decorations 
of drefs; the airs of coquetry, or 
the animated glance of the eye, that 
can fecure them happinefs :—thefe 
may for fome time procure adula- 
tion, and flatter the vanity of the 
perfon who receives it; but unlefs 
the mental faculties are duly culti- 
vated, and our hopes are folidly e= 
rected on the permanent bafe of vir- 
tue, mifery muft be our portion; 
and, when we come to look back on 
our patt life, remorfe and forrow 
will rend our fouls, while we refle& 
on the folly and futility of our con- 
dué when it is to late for a compen- 
fation to be made. Therefore, let 
both the fair, and thofe who have 
lefs claim to boaft of their perfonal 
charms, refleét on the folly of diffi. 
pation and vice ; and, while they 
remark the defeéts of others, be 
carcful to amend their own. 
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MarrRIAGE Rites in MopeErN GERMANY. 


HEIR women in general are 

of a tolerable complexion, 
but more corpulent than the reft of 
their neighbours, except the Neth- 
erlanders. They are very obfequi- 
ous to their hufbands, have lefs 
command in their houfes than Eng- 
lith or French woman, and are not 
allowed the upper end of the table. 
They account it rude to falute any 
woman with a kifs, except they have 
been bred in fuch countries where 
itis pradifed ; fo that their way of 


greeting is by a mutual touch of the 
hand. 

Their marriages and funerals are 
very expenfive, fo that fometimes an 
ordinary man is fcarce able to re- 
cover the charge of his father’s fu- 
neral, or of his own wedding in fev- 
en years. ‘The entertainment fre- 


quently lafts a month, during which 
they keep open houfe, and fend the 
bell-man about to invite all their 
neighbours, who ufually fend in 
wine or fome other provifions. 


ESSAY 
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CUNNING. 


ESSAY on 


T has been confidered by moral- 
ifts as an excellent piece of juf- 
tice in the general difpenfation of 
things in this fublunary world, that 
covetoufnefs, which is one of the 
moft odious of all vices, carries its 
own punifhment along with it. The 
Romans were fo fenfible of this, 
that to be wretched and covetous 
were fynonymous terms in their 
language; but moral writers in 
gencral have inadvertently fet a 
brand upon this vice as the only 
one in the long catalogue of human 
failings that m this obvious manner 
unifhes and avenges the world of 
itfelf ; fince there is another crimi- 
nal quality of the mind equally o- 
dious, and equally pernicious to fo- 
ciety, and which likewife carries its 
own punifhment with it ; this is that 
{pecies of art, which we, to diftin- 
guith it from prudence, whofe form 
it allumes, commonly call Cunning. 
The vulgar often miftake this fhad- 
ow of wifdom for the fubftance; and 
the bafe fuccefsful villain is too of- 
ten faid to have raifed himfelf to 
honours and riches by his wifdom 
and prudence. 

The event, however, ufually dif- 
tinguifhes thefe as it crowns all 
other actions ; and the world as fel- 
dom fails to fee the fhort continu- 
ance of the benefits produced from 
difhoneft Cunning, as the unfading 
duration of thofe which are the re- 
wards of honeft wifdom : The wife 
and good, while they are rifing grad- 
ually to fame or honour, would 
have all the praifes juftly beftowed 

»on them in the end, doubled in the 
progrefs of their purfuits, could the 
world fee every ftep by which they 
rofe; while the dark fcenes of vil- 
lainy, by which the cunning man 
has made his way to greatnefs and 
affluence, could any one of them 
Vel. VI. 
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be fully laid open, he mutt fall the 
victim of the foul difcovery. Men 
are but men, and great crimes can- 
not be perpetrated alone ; the fecret 
is fafe enough in the hands of the 
matter knave ; but the accomplices 
in black deeds, having lefs reward, 
often difcover the whole; and the 
fmalleft part alone being fufficient 
to prove fatal to the exalted and 
feemingly happy chief, his continu- 
al apprehenfions of fuch a cataftro- 
phe, and his alarms on the leaf 
coolnefs or diftan¢e of his compan- 
ions in iniquity, keep fufpicion con- 
ftantly awake, and plant daggers 
every hour in his wretched heart. 

Hiftory has given us a thoufand 
inftances of this in high life, and 
daily experience furnithes a-thou- 
fand more in every rank and order 
of men in fociety : Nor is the mifery 
lefs even in the breaftof the moft fuc- 
cefsful of the race of cunning fharp- 
ers, who efcape external punifh- 
ment, and in the world’s eye, make 
a happy exit aftera very long life. 
The fear of that which might have 
happened every day, though fortu- 
nately for him it never came to pafs, 
muft have kept him in continual an- 
my and length of life muit have 

en to him a painful duration of 
torture. How wretched muft be 
that greatnefs, which it is in the 
power of the meaneft dependent to 
deftroy, which the poffeffor knows 
he is not fecure of one day after a- 
nother! How embittered the enjoy- 
ment of ample fortune amafied by 
low Cunning, which conitantly um- 
plies fraud, by the fear of being o- 
bliged by legal means to make ref- 
titution of ill-gotten wealth! How 
immenfe then is the difference be- 
tween greatnefs acquired by honeft 
wifdom, and that which is purchaf- 
ed by this mean vice ! ‘ 
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The higheft and the loweft of the 


people have their fhare of Cuxning, 
and very often are undittineuifhed 
in the events of it. Sometimes both 
flourifh long, and fometimes blind 
chance performs the office of judge 
and executioner, and punifhes both 
on the fpot, in the very act of vil- 
Jainy. The fubtle Spaniard, who 
feeing great’ part of the wealth of 
Peru falling into his father’s coffers, 
and who eager tofucceed to him in 
an office of ftuch emolument, bribed 
his miflrefs to poiton him, and then 
ftabbed her to prevent difcovery, 
was fearce f{eated in his place, when 
a popular commotion arofe, his 
houfe was befet, and in a few min- 
utes he was torn to pieces. 

The Egyptian annals on the con- 
trary, prefent us a very romantic hif- 
tory of Cunning, fuccefsful through 
a feries of events, and long miltaken 
even by the perion injured, for wif- 
dom, but the final iflue proved it to 
be otherwife. 

RKeamesinitvs had accumulated 
a greater {lore of “wealth than any 
of the kings of Egypt, his predecet- 
fors, and being defireus to depoflit 
it'in fome fecure place, he com- 
manded a treafury to be built for 
that pnrpofe. The architec of 
this work placed one of the ftones fo 
artfully, that it might be taken out 
and put in again by one man, intend- 
ing to fhare the riches of the place. 
But, about the time that the treafure 
was lodged in it, he was taken ill, 


and finding himielf at the point of 


death, he fent for his two fons, de- 
clared to them the whole artifice, 
and gave them the molt exact di- 
refions for the management of the 
bufinefs. The father died, and the 
fons, impatient to take advantage 
of the difcovery, repaired fon after 
to the treafury 3 and having with 
great eafe removed the itone, carried 
eff a great fum, and repeated the 
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theft every night. Rhampfinitus 
going to view his ftores, found a 
vifible diminution of his treafure, 
and was the more furprifed as the 
feal on the door was whole. The 
two brothers fucceflively continued 
their noéurnal pilferings, till the 
king perfectly fenfible that his wealth 
decreafed very faft, ordered fnares 
to be fet round the veffels that con- 
tained the money. ‘The next time 
the two brothers came, one of them 
was caught in the fnare near a vef- 
fel of filver, and finding’ it impofli- 
ble to get loofe, he earneftly entreat- 
ed his brother to come in and cut 
off his head, that he might prevent 
a difeovery and fave his own life. 
The brother, reluctantly, yielding. 
to the necelflity of the cafe, compli- 
ed with his requeft, and putting the 
ftone in its place again, took away 
the head. The unig went the next 
morning to fee ii his project had 
produced any effect, and finding a 
man in the fnare without a head, 
he was fo attonithed, that he hurri- 
ed out in the greateft confulion ; 
bat as foon as he was recovered 
from his furprife, he ordered the 
body to be expofed to publick view, 
charging the guard to obferve the 
countenances of the fpectators, and 
to bring before him all fuch perfons 
as “appeared to be affeéted at the 
The mother of the de- 
ceafed threatened her furviving fon, 
if he did not procure his brother’s 
body to be interred, that fhe would 
inform the king who had robbed 
him. ‘The young man finding it in 
vain to remonftrate on the imprac- 
ticability of complying with her 
requelt, at length gr ratified her by 
the following cu aning ftratagem. 
He loaded a ‘number of mules with 
{kins of wine, and driving them to 
the place where the body was expof- 
ed, as foon as he reached the guards, 
he privately opened. one of the 
ikins, 
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fkins, and ftriking his breaft, when 
the wine began to run out, counter- 
feited the grief of aman utterly 
undone. The foldiers in the mean 
time ftrove to fave the liquor for 
themtelves, which he feeing, reviled 
them for the pleafure they took in 
his misfortunes, initead of offering 
him any ailiftance ; but upon their 
{peaking to him fair, he pretended 
to be pacified, and in the end offer- 
ed to give them the remainder of 
the wine; upon this they gathered 
round him, and preffed him to fay 
and partake of it, he readily com- 
plied, and when they wanted more, 
opened another fkin, till in the end, 
they became {0 intoxicated, that he 
found means to fteal away the body 
in the dead of the night, while they 
were afleep, and having faftened it 
acro{fs one of his mules, he thaved 
the left cheek of each foldier, by 
way of derifion, and then made the 
beft of his way home. 

The news of this adventure reach- 
ed the palace early in the morning, 
and afforded frefh matter of won- 
der to the incenfed king. ce: 
mined, if poffible, to find out th 
cunning thief, he ordered his dana 
ter, a beautiful princefs, to fubmit 
to the embraces of every perfon 
promifcuoufly, in a certain apart- 
ment, but under this re‘triction, that 
fhe thould previoutly require from 
each a confeffion of the moft inge- 
nious, and the moft wicked ations 
of their lives. The youne man 
was the firft who accepted of thefe 
conditions, but refolved to perplex 
the king more and more: He pro- 
cured the arm of a dead body quite 
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frefh, and concealing it under his: 


cloak, he boldly entered the apart- 
ment of the princefs, and being in- 
terrogated by her, confefled, that 
the moft wicked aétion he had ever 
committed was cutting off his broth- 

’s head in the treafury, and the 
moft ingenious was itealing the 
body from the guard. The princets 
upon this difcovery attempted to 
fecure him, but he prefented to her 
the dead arm, which the graiped 
for his, and taking to his heels, he 
efcaped by favour of the night. 

The king’s rage being now con- 
verted into admiration of the bold- 
nefs and ingenuity of the man, he 
ordered it to be proclaimed through 

every ftreet, that if the perfon would 
diicover himfelf, he fhould not only 
be pardoned but rewarded. The 
young man confiding in the royal 
word, went to the palace and pre- 
fented himfelf to the king, who de- 
clared, he thought him fuperior in 
wiidom to any man then living, and 
as a reward gave him his daughter 
in Marriage. 

But mark the end! Succefsful 
Cunning, like avarice, is never fatis- 
fied: He could not ftop here, but im- 
agining that the fame wicked inge- 
nuity and and: acity W hich had raifed 
him thus high, w ould advance him 
one ftep hi ighe r, he formed a plot 
for murderin: r the renerous king, In 
order to fucceed him on the throne j ; 
a flave betrayed him, and excructat- 
ing tertures, too horrid for relation, 
put an end to a life, whole profper- 
ity had not its fource in virtue or 
true wifdom. 

[ Lond. Mg. 
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forced the daughter of an advocate 
of Lifle, at whofe houfe he lodged. 
This young perfon, in defending 
herfelf, feized the poniard of her 
tavifher, plunged it in his bofom, 
and initantly fled. The Captain, 
perceiving his wound to be mortal, 
called for a confeffor, and, imprefi- 
ed with the deepeft remorfe, entreat- 
ed his attendants to bring this vir- 
tuous young womantohim. “ I 
earneftly implore you,” fays he, 
“to pardon my atrocious attempt. 
To make you all the reparation in 
my power, I now declare myfelf 
your hufband. Since my crime and 
your virtue have rendered it impof- 
fible for me to be united to fuch 
excellence, receive, at leaft, with my 


name, the rights of my wife to all 
my fortune. Let thofe who thall 
be informed of the violence I would 
have committed learn, at the fame 
time, that, by an honourable mar- 
riage, I have expiated my odious 
attempt to difhonour you, and have 
recompenfed the courage with which 
you have defended yourfelf.’ On 
hnifhing thefe words, the noble 
Spaniard, with the confent of her 
father, and in prefence of his con- 
feflor, efpoufed the virgin. He ex- 
pired foon after; leaving all in 
doubt which moft to admire—the 
magnanimity with which he had 
atoned for his crime, or the coura 

which the virtuous girl had difplay- 
ed in the defence of her honour, 


—PoOHONO SRK Vln 
Great FIRE im Moscow. 


N 1713, there happened a great 
and dreadful fire, which con- 
fumed the greateft part of the city, 
efpecially the wooden houfes ; the 
fire broke out in a maiden monaf- 
tery without the town, and a ftrong 
weft wind blew the fire upon the 
city, which fet it all ona blaze: The 
only method they ufe, to ftop the 
progreis of a fire, is, by pulling 
down houfes at a diftance before it, 
as it is impoilible to ufe fire-engines ; 
the ftreets being all of timber, burn 
at the fame time with the houfes. 
On this occafion, a poor fuperfti- 
tious man feeing the fire advancing 
to contume his all, took a picture of 
St. Nicholas, and holding it be- 
tween him and the fire, prayed fer- 
vently for that Saint’s protection, 
but in vain, for the flames foon 
feized his houfe, for which he be- 
came fo enraged at the Saint that 
he threw him into the fire, faying, 
fince he would not fave him, he 
might now fave himfelf : This com- 
mg to the ears of the clergy, the 


poor man was fentenced to be burnt 
alive. All the brick buildings, fuch 
as churches, and other religious 
houfes, noblemen, and gentlemen’s 
houfes, efcaped this conflagration, 
only the roofs of the latter were 
burnt without being otherwife dam- 
aged, for all the houfes of three or 
four ftories high are arched to the 
top, and their {treet doors and win- 
dow fhutters are of iron, 

An inftance of the fuperftition of 
the people, and power of the clergy, 
happened fometime before this fire. 
A young man, whom the Czar had 
fent to Leyden for his education, 
having finifhed his ftudies in phyfic, 
returned a graduated phyfician, and 
at a merry mecting with his friends, 
they queftioned him concerning his 
religion : He being then in his cups, 
told them, he was as much of the 
Greek church as ever, but that he 
had loft all his faith in Saints’ pic- 
tures, and to prove what he faid, he 
took one down from the wall, and 
threw it in the fire; whereupon he 
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was immediately feized, and put in- 
to the hands of the clergy, who very 
foon fentenced him to the flames, 
and burnt him in a moft cruel man- 
ner ; laying the fire at fome diftance 
from him to keep him the longer in 
torment. The Czar, Ne inform- 
ed of the cruelty of the clergy, as 
he had formerly abolifhed the dig- 
nity of patriarch, took this oppor- 
tunity to deprive them of the pow- 
er of life and death, and made a law 
that all the clergy fhould apply 
themfelves to ftudy, allowing.them 
five years for that end ; after which 
they were to undergo an examina- 
tion, and thofe who were found ca- 
pable to perform their functions 
were to be promoted, the others to 
be difcarded. And as three fourth 
parts of the year were holidays in 
commemoration of fome Saint or 
ether, whereby the people were for 
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the moft part idle, he made a law 
that no holiday fhould be kept but 
in commemoration of our Saviour, 
the Virgin Mary, the twelve Apof- 
tles, and St. Andrew, and St. Nich- 
alas, the tutelar Saints of Ruffia. 
And as there were in the empire 
many thoufand convents full of lazy 
monks, who lived in idlenefs, he 
reftricted the number of thefe houfes 
to fifty, each houfe to contain no 
more than fifty monks, each monk 
to be above forty years of age ; the 
reft of them to be appropriated to 
hofpitals for fuch of the army and 
navy as were become unfit for fer- 
vice, and other indigent perfons not 
able to maintain themfelves ; and 
their revenues for their fupport : 
And the monks who had been bred 
to no handicraft, and were fit for 
fervice, to be employed in the army. 


SOHO OBHOKOI16-—— 
ie O's & ER =e 


[By Mr. Cumperrann.] 


MONGST the variety of hu- 

man events, which come 

under the obfervation of every man 
of common experience in life, many 
inftances mutt occur to his memory 
of the falfe opinions he had formed 
of good and evil fortune ! Things 
which we lament as the moft un- 
happy occurrences and the feverett 
difpenfations of Providence, fre- 
quently turn out to have been vouch- 
fafements of a contrary fort ; whilit 
our profperity and fuccefs, which 
for a time delight and dazzle us 
with gleams of pleafure, and vifions 
of ambition, turn againft us in the 
end of life, and fow the bed of death 
with thorns, that goad us in thofe 
awful moments, when the vanities 
of this world lofe their value, and 
the mind of man being on its latt 
departure, takes a melancholy re- 


view of time mifpent, and bieflings 
mifapplied. 

Though it is part of every good 
man’s religion to refign himfelf to 
God’s will, yet a few reflections up- 
on the worldly wifdom of that duty 
will be of ufe to every one, who falls 
undger the immediate preflure of 
what is termed misfortune in life. 
By calling to mind the falfe efti- 
mates we have frequently made of 
worldly good and evil we thall ger 
hope on our fide, which, though all 
friends elfe fhould fail us, will be a 
cheerful companion by the way: 
By a patient acquiefcence under 
painful events for the prefent, we 
thall be fure to contrat a tranquil- 
lity of temper that will ftand us in 
future ftead ; and by keeping a fair 
face to the world we thall by degrees 
make an eafy heart, and find mnu- 
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merable refources of confolation, 
which a fretful {pirit never can dif- 
cover. 

I wonder why I was fo uneafy 
under my late lofs of fortune, faid a 
very worthy gentleman to me the 
other day, ‘feeing it was not occa- 
fioned by my own mifconduct ; for 
the health and content I now enjoy 
in the humble ftation I have retired 
to, are the greatelt bleilings of my 
life, and I am devoutly th: inkful for 
the event, which I deplored.— 

How often do we hear young un- 
married people exclaim—What an 
efcape have I had from fuch a man, 
or fuch a woman !—And yet per- 
haps they had not wifdom enough 
to fuppofe this might turn out to be 
the cafe at the time it happened, 
but complained, lamented, and re- 
viled, as if they were fuifering perfe- 
cution from a cruel and tyrannic 
Being, who takes pleafure in tor- 
menting his unoffending creatures. 

An extraordinary example oc- 
curs to me of this criminal excefs 
of fenfibility in the perfon of a 
Frenchman named Chaubert, who 
happily lived long enough to re- 
pent of the extravagance of his 
mifanthropy. Chaubert was born 
at Bourdeaux, and died there not 
many years ago in the Francifcan 
convent; I was in that city foon 
after this event, and my curiofity led 
me to collect feveral particulars rel- 
ative to this extraordinary humorift. 
He inherited a good fortune from 
his parents, and in his youth was of 
a benevolentdifpofition, f ibject how- 
ever to fudden caprices and ex- 
tremes of love and hatred. Vari- 
ous caufes are afligned for his mifan- 
thropy, but the principal difgutt, 
which turned him furious ag aint 
mankind, feems to have arifen from 
the treachery of a friend, who ran 
away with his miftrefs, juit when 
Chaubert was on the point of mar- 


rying her; the ingratitude of this 
man was certainly of a very black 
nature, and the provocation hein. 
ous, for Chaubert, whofe paflions 
were always in extremes, had given 
a thoufand inftances of romantic 
generolity to this unworthy friend, 
and repofed an entire confidence in 
him in the matter of his miftrefs : 
He had even faved him from drown- 
ing one day at the imminent rifque 
of his life, by leaping out of his own 
boat into the Garonne and fwim- 
ming to the affiftance of his, when 
it was finking in the middle of the 
ftream: His paflion for his miftrefs 
was no lefs vehement : So that his 
diappointment had every aggrava- 
tion poflible, and, operating upon a 
nature more than com monly fufcep- 
tible, reverfed every pr inciple of hu- 
manity in the heart of Chaubert, 
and made hinr for the greatelt part 
of his life the declared enemy of hu- 
man nature. 

After many years pafled in for- 
eign parts he was accidentally 
brought to his better fenfes by dif- 
covering that through thefe events, 
which he had fo deeply refented, he 
had providentially efcaped from 
miferies, of the moft fatal nature : 
Thereupon he returned to his own 
country, and entering into the or- 
der of Francifeans, employed the 
remainder of his life in atoning for 
his palt errors after the moft exem- 
plary manner. On all occafions of 
diftrefs Father Chaubert’s zeal pre- 
fented itfelf to the relief and com- 
fort of the unfortunate, and fome- 
times he would enforce his admoni- 
tions of refignation by the lively 
picture he would draw of his own 
extravagancies ; in extraordinary 
cafes he has been known to give his 
communicants a tranf{cript or diary 
in his own hand-writing of certain 
paflages of his life, in w hich he had 
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they occurred, and which he kept 
by him for fuch extraordinary pur- 
pos. This paper was put into 
my hands by a gentleman who had 
received much benefit from this 
good father’s converfation and in- 
ftruétion ; I had his leave for trani- 
cribing it, or publifhing, if I thought 
fit; this I fhall now avail myfelf 
of, as I think it is a very curious 
journal. 

«“ My fon, whoever thou art, prof- 
it by the words of experience, and 
let the example of Chanbert, «who 
was 2 beaft without reafon, and is 
become a man by repentance, teach 
thee wifdom in adveriity and infpire 
thy heart with fentiments of refig- 
nation to the will of the Almighty! 

«* When the treachery of people, 
which I ought to have defpifed, had 
turned my heart to marble and my 
blood to gall, I was determined up- 
on leaving France and f{eeking out 
fome of thofe countries, from whofe 
famithed inhabitants nature with- 
holds her bounty and where men 
groan in flavery and forrow ! As I 
paffed through’the villages towards 
the frontiers of Spain, and faw the 
peafants dancing in ating to the 
pipe or caroufing at their vintages, 
indignation fmote my heart, and I 
wifhed that heaven would dafh their 
cups with poifon, or blaft the fun- 
fhine of their joys with hail and 
tempeft. 

“ I traverfed the delightful prov- 
ince of Bitcay without relt to the 
foles of my fect or fleep to the tem- 
ples of my head. Nature was be- 
fore my eyes dreffed in her gayeft 
attire :—"lhou mother of fools, I ex- 
claimed, why doft thou trick thyfelf 
out fo daintily for knaves and har- 
lots to make a property of thee ? 
The children of thy womb are vi- 
pers in thy bofcm, and will fting 
thee mortally, when thou haft given 
. them their fill at thy improvident 


— SS ee ee —— —— een 


59f 


breafts.——The birds chaunted in the 
groves, the fruit-trees gliftened on 
the mountain fides, the water falls 
made mufic for the echoes, and man 
went finging to his labour :—Give 
me, faid I, the clank of fetrers and 
the yell of galley-flaves under the 
lathes of the whip—and in the bit- 
ternefs of my heart I curfed the 
earth, as I trode over its prolific 
furface. 

“ | entered the ancient kingdom 
of Caftile, and the profpeét was a 
recreation to my forrow-vexed foul : 
I faw the lands lie wafte and fallow; 
the vines trailed on the ground and 
buried their fruitage in the furrows; 
the hand of man was idle, and na- 
ture flept as in the cradle of crea- 
tion ; the villages were thinly fcat- 
tered, and ruin fate upon the un- 
roofed fheds, where lazy pride laid 
{tretched upon its ftraw in beggary 
and vermin. Ah! this is fomething, 
I cried out, this fcene is fit for man, 
and I'll enjoy it.—I faw a yellow 
half-{tarved form, cloaked to the 
heels in rags, his broad-brimmed 
beaver on his head, through which 
his faring locks crept out in {qualid 
fhreds, that fell like fnakes upon the 
fhoulders of a fiend—Such ever be 
the fate of human nature! I'll ag- 
gravate his mifery by the infult of 
charity. Harkye, Catftilian, I ex- 
claimed, take this pifette } it is com, 
it is filver from the mint of Mexico; 
a Spaniard dug it from the mine, a 
Frenchman gives it you: Put by 
your pride and touch it !—Curit be 
your nation, the Caftilian replied, 
I'll ftarve before [ll take it from 
your hands.—Starve then, I anfwer- 
ed, and pafled on. 

“7 climbed a barren mountain ; 
the wolves howled in the defert, 
and the vultures fcreamed in flocks 
for prey ; I looked, and beheld a 
eloomy manfion underneath my 
fect, valt as the pride of its founder, 
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gloomy and difconfolate as his foul ; 
it was the Efcurial.—Here then the 
tyrant reigns, faid I, here let him 
reign ; hardastheierocks his throne, 
waite as thefe deferts be his domin- 
ion !—A_ meagre creature paffed 
me; famine flared in his eye, he 
cait a look about him, and f{prung 
upona kid, that was browfing in 
the defert, he fmote it dead with his 
ftaff, and haitily thruft it into his 
wallet.—-Ah, facrilegious villain !— 
cried a brawny fellow; and, leap- 
ing on him from behind a rock, 
feized the hungry wretch in the a& ; 
he dropped upon his knees and beg- 
ged for mercy—Mercy ! cried he 
that feized hira, do you purloin the 
property of the church and afk for 
mercy? Take it !—So faying, he 
beat him to the earth with a blow, 
as he was kneeling at his feet, and 
then_drazged him towards the con- 
vent of Saint Lawrence: 1 could 
have hugged the mifcreant for the 
deed. 

“J held my journey through the 
defert, and defolation followed me 
to the very ftreets of Madrid; the 
fathers of the inquifition came forth 
from the cells of torture, the crofs 
was clevated before them, and a 
trembling wretch in a faffron-col- 
oured veit, painted with flames of 
fire, was dragged to execution in an 
open fquare; they kindled a fire a- 
bout him, and fang praifes to God, 
whilft the flames deliberately con- 
fumed their human victim: He 
was a Jew who fuffered, they were 
Chriftians who tormented.—Sce 
what the religion of God is, faid I 
to myfelf, in the hands of man! 

« From the gates of Madrid I 
bent my courfe towards the port of 
Litson; as I traverfed the wilder- 
nefs of Eftremadura, a robber took 
his aim at me from behind a cork- 
tree, and the ball grazed my hat 
upon my head.—You have mile 
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your aim, I cried, and have loft the 
merit of deftroying a man —Give 
me your purfe, faid the robber.— 
Take it, I replied, and buy with it 
a friend, may it ferve you as it has 
ferved me! 

“ [ found the city of Lifbon in 
ruins ; her foundations {moked 
upon the ground ; the dying and the 
dead laid in heaps ; terror fate in ev- 
ery vifage, and mankind was vifited 
with the plagues of the Almighty, 
famine, fire, and seotbsoererweres. ~ i 
they not the inquilition in this coun- 
try? Lafked; I was anfwered they 
had.—And do they make all this 
outcry about an earthquake ? faid I 
within myfelf, let them give God 
thanks and be quiet. 

“ Prefently there came fhips from 
England, loaded with all manner 
of goods for the relief of the inhab- 
itants ; the people took the bounty, 
were preferved, then turned and 
curfed their prefervers for heretics. 
—This is as it fhould be, faid I, 
thefe men act up to their nature, 
and the Englifh are a nation of 
fools ; I will not go amongft them. 
— After a fhort time behold a new 
city was rifing on the ruins of the 
old one! The people took the build- 
ers tools, which the Englifh had 
fent them, and made themfelves 
houfes : I overheard a fellow at his 
work fay to his companion—Before 
the earthquake I made my bed in 
the ftreets, now I fhalt have a houfe 
to live in. This is too much, faid 
I ; their misfortunes make this peo- 
ple happy, and I will ftay no longer 
in their country—I defcended to 
the banks of the Tagus ; there was 
a fhip, whofe canvafs was loofed 
for failing.—She is an Englith fhip, 
fays a Galliego porter ; they are 
brave ffamen, but damned tyrants 
on the quarter deck.—They pay 
well for what they have, fays a 
beatman, and I am going on board 
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her with a cargo of lemons. I 
threw myfelf into the wherry, and 
entered the fhip: The mariners 
were occupied with their work, and 
nobody queftioned me why I was 
amongit them. ‘The tide wafted us 
into the ocean and the night be- 
came tempeftuous, the veffel la- 
boured in the fea and the morning 
brought no refpite to our toil.— 
Whither are you bound ? faid I to 
the mafter.—To hell, faid he, for 
nothing but the devil ever drove at 
fuch a rate !-—The fellow’s voice 
was thunder; the failors fung in 
the ftorm, and the matfter’s oaths 
were louder than the waves; the 
third day was a dead calm, and he 
fwore louder than ever.—If the 
winds were of this man’s making, 
thought I, he would not be con- 
tent with them.—A favourable 





breeze fprung up as if it had come © 


at his calling.—I thought it was 
coming, fays he, put her before the 
wind, it blows fair for our port.— 
But where is your port ? again I 
afked him. Sir, fays he, | can now 
anfwer your queftion as I fhould do ; 
with God’s leave I am bound to 
Bourdeaux ; every thing at fea 
goes as it pleafes God.—My heart 
iunk at the name of my native city. 
I was freighted, added he, from 
London, with a cargo of goods of 
all forts for the poor fufferers by the 
earthquake ; I fhall load back with 
wine for my owners, and fo heip 
out a charitable voyage with fome 
little profit, if it pleafe God to 
blefs our endervours. Heyday ! 
thought I, how fair weather changes 
thas fellow’s note !—Lewis, faid he 
to a handfome youth, who ftood at 
his elbow, we will now feek out this 
Montieur Chaubert at Bourdeaux, 
and get payment of his bills on 
your account.—Shew me your bills, 
faid I, for I am Chaubert.—He 
produced them, and I faw my owa 
Vol. VI. C 





name forged to bills in favour of 
the villain who had fo treacheroufly 
dealt with me in the affair of the 
woman who was to have been my 
wife.—Where is the wretch, faid I, 
who drew thefe forgeries ~The 
youth burft into tears.—He is my 
father, he replied, and turned away. 
—Sir, fays the mafter, I am not 
furprifed to find this fellow a villa'n 
to you, for I was once a trader in 
affluence, and have been ruined by 
his means and reduced to what you 
fee me; I can earn a maintenance, 
and am as happy in my prefent 
hard employ, nay happier than 
when I was rich and idle ; but to 
defraud his own fon proves him an 
unhatural rafcal, and, if I had him 
here, I would hang him at the 
mizen yard. 

* When the Englifh mafter de- 
clared he was happier in his pref- 
ent hard fervice than in his former 
prof{perity, and that he forgave the 
villam who had ruined him, 1 flart- 
ed with aftonifhment, and ftood out 
of his reach, expecting every mo- 
ment when his phrenfy would 
break out; I looked him ftead- 
ily in the face, and to my furprife 
faw no fyraptoms of madnefs ; there 
was no wandering in his eyes, and 
content of mind was iraprei{led upon 
his features—Are you in your 
fenfes, I demanded, and can you 
forgive the viilain From my 
heart, anfwered he, elfe how thould 
I expect to be forgiven ?—His 
words ftruck me dumb ; my heart 
tugged at my bofom ; the blood 
rufhed to my face. He faw my fit- 
uation and turned afide to give 
fome orders to the failors ; after 
fome minutes he refumed the con- 
yerfation, and advancing towards 
me, in his rough familiar manner, 
faid—It is my way, Mr. Chaubert, 
to forgive and forget, though to be 
fure the fellow delerves han ging for 
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his treatment of his poor boy his 
fon, who is as good a lad as ever 
lived, but as for father and mother 
-——Who is his mother? What 
was her name ? I eagerly demand- 
ed. Her name had no fooner pafled 
his lips than I felt a thock through 
all my frame beyond that of elec- 
tricity ; I ftaggered as if with a 
fudden ftroke, and caught hold 
of the barricade ; an involuntary 
fhrieck burit from me, and I cried 
out—That woman—Oh ! that wo- 
man+—W as a devil, faid the matter, 
and if you knew but half the mife- 
ry you have efcaped, you would 
fall down upon ree ‘knees and 
thank God for the blefling; I have 
heard your ftory, Mr. Chaubert, 
and when a man ts in love, do you 
fee, he does not like to have‘his mif- 
treis taken from him; but fome 
things are better loft than found, 
and if this is all you have to com- 
plaiu of, take my word you com- 
plain of the luckieft hour in your 
whole life. He would have pro- 
ceeded, but I turned from him 
without uttering a word, and fhut- 
ting myfelf up into my cabin fur- 
rendered myfelf to my meditations. 

“ My mind was now in fuch a 
tumuit, that I cannot recal. my 
thoughts, much lefs put them in any 
order for relation: The fhip how- 
ever kept her courfe, and had now 
entered the mouth of the Garonne ; 
1 landed on the quay of Bourdeaux ; 
the mater accompanied me, and 

young Lewis kept charge of the 
fhip : The firft object that met my 
view was a gibbet erected before 
the doer of a merchant’s compting 
houfe : The convict was kneeling 
on a feaffold, whillt a friar was 
receiving his laft confeflion ; his 
face was turned towards us; the 
Englithman glanced his eye upon 
him, and inftantly cried out—Look, 
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look, Mr. Chaubert, the very max, 
as I am alive; it is the father of 
young Lewis.—The wretch had 
difcovered us in the fame moment, 
and called aloud—Oh Chaubert, 
Chaubert ! let me fpeak to you be- 
fore I die !—His yell was horror 
to my foul; F loft the power of mo- 
tion, and the crowd pufhing to- 
wards the fcaffold, thruft me for- 
ward to the very edge of it; the 
friar ordered filence, and demanded 
of the wretch why he had called 
out fo eagerly, and what he had 
farther to confefs. Father, replied 
the convict, this is the very man, 
the very Chaubert of whom I was 
{peaking ; he was the beft of friends 
to me, and I repaid his kindnefS 
with the blackeft treachery ; I fe- 
duced the woman of his affections 
from him, I married her, and be- 
caufe we dreaded his refentment, 
we confpired in an attempt upon his 
life by poifon.— He now turned to 
me and proceeded as follows—You 
may remember, Chaubert, as we . 
were fupping together on the very 
evening of Louifa’s elopement, fhe 
handed to you a glafs of wine to 
drink to your approaching nuptials ; 
as you were lifting it to your lips, 

your favourite fp: uniel le: iped upon 
your arm and dafhed it on the 
floor ; in a fudden tranfport of paf- 
fion, which you were ever addicted 
to, you ftruck the creature with vi- 
olence and laid it dead at your feet. 
It was the faving moment of your 
life—the wine was poifoned, inevi- 
table death was in the draught, and 
the animal you killed was God’s 

inftrument for preferving you ; re- 
fect upon the event, fubdue your 
paflions, and practife refignation ; 
Father, | have no more to confefs ; 
I die repentant ; let the executioner 
do his office.” 
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The REPOSITORY. No. XXV. 


URIOSITY is undoubtedly 
C one of the moft active princi- 
ples of the foul. What degree of 
curiofity is compatible with found 
philofophy, may be a queition, but 
that it is of general utility, mutt, I 
think, remain indifputable. Curi- 
ofity is faid to predominate in a fu- 
perior degree in the female bofom. 
I know that curiofity is not afcrib- 
ed tous as a virtue; no, by no 
means ; it is rather pointed out as 
a reprehenfible excrefcence. But 
with all due deference to thofe who 
are fond of fearching out, and of re- 
porting the fuppofed blemith, I take 
leave to fay, that if curiofity was 
confined to us, then would the lords 
of the creation be indebted to us, 
for all thofe improvements of which 
humanity hath been found fufcepti- 
ble ; we fhould then become the 
fource of information, and by con- 
fequence it is we who muft be in- 
vefted with the honorary bays.— 
Suppofe the principle of curiofity 
had been from the beginniag dor- 
mant in the foul; fuppofe the hu- 
man being wholly incurious, alto- 
gether averfe from inveftigation— 
in what profound ignorance would 
mankind have been wrapped }— 


Where would have been ali the af- 


tonifhing diftoveries which we owe 
to the fublime genius of a Newton? 
Void of this ftimulative, his refearch- 
es would have been at an end ; or 
rather théy would never have com, 
menced ; and it is, therefore, to this 
noble incitement, that the world is 
indebted for the pleafing knowledge 
of the great balance of nature, the 
idea of gravitation, the order of the 
lanets, with many other ufefu!, de- 
f htful, and elevating fpeculations, 
which once were latent. Sufpend 
for atime the operation of this fame 
curiofity, and, during fuch fufpen- 
fion, feience is at a ftand, genus 
hath lott its prime movement, and 
the progrefs of every improvement 
is effeCtually arrefted. ‘Thus it is a 
faét, that thofe who fo lavithly at- 
tribute curiofity, in fo large a pro- 
portion to the fex, very evidently, 
although perhaps they are not a- 
ware thereof, afcribe to females a 
fuperior degree of that noble incen- 
tive, which is. the origin of every 
mental aequifition. Let then curt- 
ofity, female curiofity, ceate to be con- 
fidered a term of reproach ; and let 
the levellers of female abilities, take 
a more certain aim at that worth, 
which they allay to proftrate. 


CONSTANTIA, 


SS OOS OC on 
ESSAY on HAPPINESS. 





HIS penfive inquiry has not 

been conined to the breaft 
of the ingenious poet from whom 
my motto istaken. In the hours 
of difappointment and adverfity, 
it has been the general language 
ot mankind. Beings who pofle(s 
iaculties capable of enjoyment un- 


—— Alas! where fhall we find 
Some fpot to real happinefs confin’d ? 
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attainable in the prefent fate of 
exiftence, naturally extend their 
ideas to a better lite. This long- 
ing after fomething unpoflefled, is 
the with of every mind confcious 
of its immortality. 

But the complaint frequently 
{prings from cauies of an interior 

nature. 
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nature. It has often arifen from 
real, and {till ofiener from imagi- 
nary, infelicity, This hath been 
often increafed, and fometimes 
wholly proceeds from making a 
falfe eltimation of human happi- 
nefs, Men are apt to place an 
higher value on every blefiag not 
in their poffeilion than on thofe 
which ihey enjoy. The profpect 
of every diltant good is embellith- 
ed with charms which lofe their 
luitre on a nearer approach, or 
pall with familiarity. 

It is not unufual with us to 
imagine the condition of others 
preferable to our own: We chang 
our fituation, but find not the hap- 
pinefs we expected ; and yet re- 
main unconvinced of our folly. 
We purfue, vainly purfue, the 
phantom which the fervor of hope 
raifes in the diltempered imagina- 
tion, although difappointment at- 
tend us at. every ftep, and mock 
every endeavour. We either fird 
the obje&s of our wifhes recede ia 
proportion to our advances to- 
wards them, or that, if gained, 
they prove inadequate to our ex- 
pectations. 

One of the moft deceitful bub- 
bles, that ever danced before the 
eye of human vanity, is wealth. 
It glitters at a diftance,and appears 
replete with all the requifites effen- 
tial to earthly felicity. It attracts 
the attention of numbers from ev- 
ery other obje@, and kindles in the 
breaits of its votaries an inextin- 
guifhable thirft to acquire it. By 
weak minds it is confidered as the 
fummum bonum of fublunary 
bleilings, and therefore, in the at- 
tainment of it, fuch think to ex- 
clude every want, to enjoy every 
fatisfaction. 

But alas! wealth often flies be- 
before the purfuer; and, in the 
end, leaves him tired, languid, and 


difappointed. To fome indeed 
fhe grants her favors with peculiar 
liberality :; But are thefe in “a fpot 
to real happinefs confined ?” No 
furely : They find, by unprofita. 
ble experience, that the enjoyments 
derived from riches fall far fhort 
of their expectations. 

Riches are not able to confer 
that happinefs they promife; or 
to avert thofe evils which they are 
fuppofed to cure. They feldom 
fill the grafp of avarice, or limit 
the ardour of defire. They are 
infufficient to guard the avenues 
through which afflictions enter. 
To 

“The branch that blooms with vegeta- 

ble gold,” 
Death pays no regard. 

The poilefion of wealth intro- 
duces wants not lefs numerous 
than thofe we complain of in a 
ftate of poverty. They are indeed 
different in kind, but not lefs de- 
Rtructive of that felicity we vainly 
feck for in this imperfect flate of 
being. We are apt to conclude, 
that thofe are exempt from unhap- 
pinefs on whom profperity beams 
her radiance. In the erring efti- 
mation of fuperficial minds, “ their 
lines are caft in pleafant places ;” 
but a little refle@tion will convince 
us, that they are often * encom- 
pafled with many forrows.” View 
thofe who have free accefs to the 
temple of riches, and you will not 
find them happier than other men, 
They not only feel numerous 
wants increafing with their acqui- 
fitions ; but are often a prey to 
ftill more numerous fears, arifing 
from thofe very pofiefiions to 
which men in humbler ftations are 
Rrangers. Some find their defires 
Rtrengthened by the increafe of 
their poffeiflions; The more they 


inherit, the more unbounded is 
their grafp. Were it wag 
uch 
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fuch to accumulate all the treaf- 
ures of the earth, they would ftill 
be unfatisfied, and, like Alexander, 
weep becanfe there was no other 
world within their reach to plun- 
der. Others, who appear content- 
ed with their prefent poffeflions, 
are not lefs unhappy. Men can- 
not effentially poilefs more than 
they enjoy: The relt, like a cypher 
on the left hand of a figure, is of 
no value, unprofitable to any ufe- 
ful purpofe. Itis only as barren 
{plendor, which, like the glare of 
acomet, may indeed fhine at a 
diftance, and create awe in vulgar 
minds; but affords no warmth to 
invigorate him who gazes upon it. 
The poffeffor may contemplate it 
with barren admiration, but can- 
not render it fubfervient to the ufe- 
ful purpofes of life, Such, there- 
fore, who poffeis more wealth than 
is fuficient to farnith their reafon- 
able wants, are generally employ- 
ed in a laborious fearch after pleaf- 
ures yet untafted, in which thev 
hope to find an increafe of happi- 
neis. In general they are difap- 
pointed. 

There is indeed one fource of 
refined pleafure, which the enjoy- 
ment of wealth affords to a ration- 
al mind. The extenfion of help 
to the helplefs, of relief to mifery, 
and of comfort to thofe who dwell 
inthe vale of adverfity, are em- 
ployments in which we feel the 
purelt {atisfaction. To awaken 
joy in countenances ftrongly mark- 
ed with the gloom of forrow is at- 
tended with the moft refined fenfa- 
tions of delight, and attunes the 
foul to harmony. ‘This is the 
noblefi ufe to which wealth can 
be applied ; the effential end for 
which Heavep has difpenfed it. 
But, amongft the great and opu- 
lent, how few are there who exer- 
cife themfelves in fuch ac. .rfe of 
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benevolence and virtue ! How few 
whofe minds are fufficiently ele- 
vated to feek for the fatisfacion 
arifing from a conduct fo truly 
eftimable ? 

The generality of the rich fpend 
their tume and fubitance in a 
courfe of falfely eftimated pleafure, 
which, while it affords a momen. 
tary gratification to fome defires, 
creates others more difficult to fat- 
isfy. Every ye of the 
patiions beyond the limits of rea- 
fon and temperence either excites 
the appetite for more criminal en- 
joyments, or cloys with a languid 
faticty. Thefe are effe&s equally 
deltruGive of true happinefs. In 
this dilemma the mind of a man 
of pleafure is perpetually tofled 
like a veflel without a rudder in 
the fury ofa ftorm. Still hurried 
along by the gales of paflion, he 
purfues fomething yet untried, 
which he fuppofes more capable of © 
conferring happinefs ; but this 
when attained leaves him equally 
diffatisfied, and at a diftance from 
true felicity. 

Thus, through the diverfified 
paths of error, men purfue, with 
unremitting ardour, that happi- 
nefs, which, for want of a better 
regulated judgment, they cannot 
attain ; till, tired with reiterated 
difappointments, they quit the 
ftage of life and their fruitlefs 
fearch together. 

It would be a mark of wifdom 
in us to confider fuch examples as 
proper objects for our inftrusction. 
Viewed in this light, they may be 
ufeful warnings, and teach us to 
avoid the folly fo ftrongly exhibit- 
edin their conduc. Let their er- 
rors and confequent difapport- 
ments excite others to purfue a dif- 
ferent plan ;—a plan more likely 
to be attended with fuccefs. 


Complete happinefs is not the 
produce 
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produce of a terreftrial foil. While 
we tread the paths of human life, 


and are incompaffled with human 


frailties, the avenues through 
which happinefs beams on the foul 
will not in a fufficient degree fatis- 
fy or fill up our intellectual capac- 
ities : Butitill fuch a portion of it 
is within our reach as will render 
this flate of exiftence eafy and 
tranquil, The Sovereign Lord of 
univerial nature has wifely ordain- 
ed, that, amidit the higheft grati- 
fications we can enjoy in this 
world, fome alloy fhould be ex- 
pericnced. By thefe means the 
mind is led to afpire after the at- 
tainmentof that’'more perfect blils, 
which, in the wife determinations 
of his couniel, we were formed to 
enjoy, when time and its illufive 
{cenes (hall vanith for ever. 

The terms, on which this fupe- 
rior happinefs is declared by the 
voice of wifdom to be attainable, 
are, fuch as, if complied with, will 
tend greatly to the increafe of our 
prefent felicity. We are told in 
the volume of facred truth, that 
* Godlinefs is profitable to all 
things; having the promife of 
the life that now is, and alfo of 
that which is tocome.” ‘The ex- 
perience of wife and good men in 
all ages has proved its validity. 
The more we withdraw our affec- 
tions from perifhing delights, and 
endeavour to fix them on celeftial 
objects, the more acute, pure and 
refined, will our perceptions be of 
prefent pleafures. They will not 
be puriued to fatiety, or abufed 
with a wanton ingratitude. 

Thofe joys, which the vifible 
ereation affords, will not be relied 
upon as a fubitantial lafting good, 
but rather confidered as the lower 
fteps of that ladder by which we 
may afcend from earth to heaven, 
By the “ good things that are feen” 


and which we are favoured to en- 
joy here, we fhall be excited to 
feek after “ thofe that are invifi- 
ble,” in that ftate where the afpira- 
tions of hope will end in certain- 
ty ; and defire, in the complete 
fruition of eternal bleffednedfs. 

It is undoubtedly a mark of 
wifdom in us to feek, by every 
prudent means, for the attainment 
of that happinefs which, in the wife 
order of Providence, we were 
formed to enjoy in the prefent life. 
Our paffions are ever calling for 
freth gratification ; they are clam- 
orous, and not eafily filenced : But 
we know that, if indulged without 
reltraint, they would foon precipi- 
tate us into irretrievable ruin. It 
is therefore the province of reafon 
to regulate them, to curb the rov- 
ings of the will, and to point out 
thofe boundaries of action which 
we ought never to pafs. 

Whenever we thus fubmit to 
her wife reftrictions, the commo- 
tions in our breatts will ceafe ; our 
defires will be circumicribed ; 
and, inftead of repining at our lot, 
we fhall be convinced the bleflings 
we have received are intinitely be- 
yond our deferts. This fenfe pro- 
duces gratitude and humility, and 
thence fpring true contentment 
and lafting peace: Weare {fatisfi- 
ed with thofe bleflings which the 
munificent Author of our being 
has ihowered down upon us, and 
are mott folicitous to make fuita- 
ble returns for his unmerited boun- 
ty. 
In this difpofition of mind the 
pureft happinefs of this life is 
found ; and herein we are beit ca- 
pable of becoming fuccefsful can- 
didates for that fuperior felicity 
which will be the portion of the 
wife and virtuous in the realms of 
immortality. 

[Uxiverfal Mag. 
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Eafy the burden, lightly borne, appears, 
Content her poppies ftrews—a wand fhe bears— 
Whofe magic influence can new joys unfold, 
Changing the iron—to an age of gold. 


HE value of an equal and 

accommodating difpofition, 
cannot, I conceive, be too highly 
appreciated, too energetically incul- 
cated, or too often expatiated up- 
on. Such, and fo frequent are 
the viciflitudes of life, that an un- 
bending mind, refufing to yield to 
that neceflity which is impofed 
upon its exiftence, is broken by the 
boifterous winds which are abroad, 
and too frequently proftrated by 
thofe calamities, or adverfe tranli- 
tions, to which an acquiefcent fpir- 
it finds it wifdom, with humble 
patience, to fubmit. “ The bur- 
den becomes light by being well 
borne.” I have not forgct that 
this is an old adage, but I repeat, 
that its antiquity doth not deduct 
the fmalleft particle from its ra- 
tionality ; thefe venerable old faws 
frequently contain the very pith 
and effence of fentiment, and I 
have often thought that the pen 
appropriated to the pointing out 
their excellence might be much 
worfe employed. Say, thou dif- 
contented and repining mortal, 
what emolument haft thou derived 
from continually tracing the dark 
fhades in the picture? Haft thou 
received injuries, and doft thou 
find thy recompenfe in eternally 
brooding thereon ? Do fuch con- 
templations meliorate thy virtues, 
or promote the funfhine of the 
foul ? Are the genial and falutary 
airs of tranquillity originated, or 
wafted forward, by reflections, 
which wound the mind, and fire 
the bofom with indignation ? 


Health of body, ferenity of 
foul, fweet complacency, {prightly 
mirth, all thefe are among the 
victims of cheri/hed, gloomy and cor 
roding refentment! The foul of the 
vindictive is the region of horror, 
and the moft black and baleful 
paflions harbour there. What are 
the pleafures of the angry man? 
It is undeniably true that he is his 
own tormenter, and if he throws 
the reins upon that implacability, 
and inveterate revenge, which fo 
fearfully predominate in his breaft, 
his moft uniform or confirmed en- 
emy could hardly devife means 
more adequate or better calculated 
for the deftru&tion of his felicity. 
Have not the attentions which [ 
have received been commenturate 
with that merit,: with which my 
felf-partiality hath invefted me ? 
Have I to complain of cold indif- 
ference or neglect from thofe upon 
whom nature, circumftances, or 
amity, had furnifhed me with in- 
difputable claims ? Have I not on- 
ly been defrauded of thofe dues 
to which the inviolable laws of fo- 
ciety hath entitled me, but hath 
injult, and even outrage been 
alfo added? Well, it is really a 
pity-moving fituation, and [I 
would certainly turn as often as 
pofible from the view. Canf 
thou derive either fatisfaction or 
profit from an enumeration of thy 
grievances ? I pity the malignant 
{pirit which can delight to prey 
upon food on which the fiends af- 
fembled in Pandemonium might 
joy to riot! Reader, if thou wert. 
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ever angry, then haft thou ex- 
perienced the ravages which the 
war of the paflions maketh upon 
thy peace, like all other wars, def- 
olation follows in the train, and 
reafon can never eftimate their 
profit ; yet, if upona fair calcula- 
tion, the fum total proves thee a 
fingle drachm, or even a half 
drachm, nay, the hundredth part 
of a feruple the gainer; I will 
then confent that thou fhalt in fu- 
ture vex thyfelf to a fkeleton more 
hideous than the brain of fertile 
poefy e’er conjured up, though fick- 
ening envy, or yellow jealoufy, or 
fell revenge, ftalked full in view— 
« Yes,” cried Maria, “the fenfa- 
tions which are attendant upon 
the contemplation of a ,virtuous 
action, are undoubtedly divine ; 
IT would pafs by a thoufand fup- 
pofed injuries, but I would dwell 
for ever upon the contemplation 
of genuine worth. The reflections 
which are the accompaniments of 
offences do not exercife, they do 
not invigorate the finer feelings of 
the foul. I liftened to the pleafing 
matron,” continued Maria, * [ 
lilened with rapture, for her 
tongue expatiated upon the phi- 
lanthrophy of Alberto.” 

‘My fon, faid fhe, was on a 
voyage, he was a flranger, and he 
took rank among the loweft 
grade which made up the fhip’s 
company—my fon fell fick; he 
was dangeroufly ill ; gloomy was 
his fituation ; but Alberto com- 
manded the fhip ; he fought out 
my fon; he foothed his woes; he 
jodved him in his own cabin; he 
attended him.in_ perfon, and 
my fon was reflored to health. 
Immeatfurable are my obligations 
to Alberto and his name, nert to 
that ot the Suprer we, is entitled to 
my utmoit veneration. Alberto 
is my brother; | am many years 


his fenior ; I have known him the 
mott beauteous of infants, and he 
gladdened the hearts of his pa- 
rents. How {weet are the praifes 
of a brother ! Alberto, dear Al. 
berto, for this, and many fimilar 
anecdotes of thy fhort life, I will 
remit unto thee all,and every one of 
the peccadilios, which, fhading thy 
character, do but to render thy 
virtues the more confpicuous, 
Yes, the genuine benignity of thy 
foul fhall ierve as a fpunge where. 
with to obliterate all recollection 
of thofe afperities, that the rough 
contour of thy inborn integrity, fo 
frequently prefents.”” The election 
of Maria exemplified her accuftom- 
ed penetration, for reiterated ob- 
fervation of proper and becoming 
actions, has upon the heart the molt 
falutary effect. Was I called upon 
to delineate the path which would 
moft aifuredly lead to as great a 
fhare of happinefs as is compatible 
with humanity, I fhould diéate to 
the candidate for felicity, a fre- 
quent recurrence to the fair fide of 
perfons, circumitances and events ; 
almoft every thing may be view- 
ed in different mediums, and even 
the various emphafizing of any 
given narration, may  furnifh 
the fame fact with features direétly 
oppofite. Refolve then to view 
every occurrence in the very be(t 
poffible light, and if there is 2 
pleafing conftruction, feize with a- 
vidity the fuppofition which points 
to complacency. Make, I befeech 
thee, the experiment, determine to 
be pleafed for one week, and then 
tell me how fmoothly fled the 
hours. Here I am aware of an ob- 
jection ; misfortunes may await, 
the preffure of which may fink ever 
fortitude ithif, but let it be remem- 
bered that I have not at prefent 
reference to the real calamities of 
life, and although it is undoubtedly 
true, 


























itue, that every evil may be miti- 
gated by patience, yet at this mo- 
ment, in endeavouring to roufe to 
refolution, I had only in view that 
fretful ennui, which is commonly 
the offspring of indolence, and 
ftrongly marks the want of thofe 
efforts which are fo proper to a ra- 
tional being. Murmuring, repin- 
ing, captious difcontent, invidious 
cavilling, thefe are the fiends which 
are armed at all points again{ft our 
repofe ; difagreeable recollections, 
wounding farcafms, irritating re- 
criminations—thefe are hunted af- 
ter, as if they were fome hidden 
treafure, and they ftab our choicett 
comforts ; they are the dark aflaf- 
fins which, aiming at the vitals of 
tranquillity, fatally deflroy our 
peace ! Of what confequence is it 
who was the aggreffor ? humanity 
is fubjeted to error, and that im- 
maculate Being, to whom alone 
belongeth undeviating reétitude, 
hath given us a dignified example 
of forgiveneis. ‘Take the advice of 
a friend ; make the moft of life, 
enjoy with avidity ; reverence vir- 
tue; make it the goal of thy 
wilhes ; purfue and overtake, cul- 
tivate philanthrophy ; give ample 
icope to every benignant fuggef- 
tion ; take not upon thyfelt the 
charater of a public accufer, or cen- 
for ; but leaving this invidious office 
to thofe to whom it may égally be- 
long, accuftom thyfelf to expatiate 
upon the good qualities of thy aflo- 
ciates, upon the benefits accruing 
from an intercourfe with thy con- 
nexions, upon the é/igibles of life : 
Tread lightly upon offences ; if 
thou fhouldet awake the fleeping 
mifchief, it will fting thee to the 
fou!, its envenomed fhafts will find 
their way to the deepeft recefles of 
thy fpirit, Do not magnify or 
even inveltigate the ill offices which 
have been done thee; few circum- 
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Go! 


ftances can juftify the perturbating 
fcrutiny ; anger will grow in thy 
bofom. How fhocking, how de- 
forming is anger! Seneca’s de- 
fcription of anger is not too high 
coloured, and it is juft as true at 
the prefent day, as it was near 
eighteen hundred years fince. Sen- 
eca, Upon anger, may not be in your 
library ; I take leave, therefore, to 
tranicribe an extract from his ad- 
mired page. “ He was much in 
the right, whoever he was, that firft 
called anger a thort madnefs ; for 
they have both of them the fame 
fymptoms ; and there is fo wonder- 
ful a refemblance between the tranf- 
ports of choler and thofe of phren- 
fy, that it is a hard matter to know 
the one from the other. A bold, 
fierce and threatening countenance, 
as pale as afhes, and in the fame 
moment as red as blood ; a glar- 
ing eye, a wrinkled brow, violent 
motions, the hands reitiefs and 
perpetually in action, wringing and 
menacing, {napping of the joints, 
ftamping with the feet, the hair 
flarting, trembling lips, a forced 
voice ; the fpeech ialfe and broken, 
deep and frequent fighs and ghalt- 
ly looks ; the veins iwell, the heart 
pants, the knees knock ; with a 
hundred difmal accidents that are 
common to both diftempers. Nei- 
ther is anger, only a bare refem- 
blance of madnefs, but many times 
an irrecoverable tranilition into the 
thing itfelf. How many perfons 
have we known, read, and heard of, 
that have loft their wits in a pailion, 
and never came to themfelves a- 
gain? It is therefore to be avoided 
not only for moderation fake, but 
alfo for health. Now, if the out- 
ward appearance of anger be hide- 
ous, how deformed mult that mind 
be that is harrafled with it ? for it 
leaves no place either for counfel 


or friendthip, honefty or good man- 
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ners ; no place either for the exer- 
cife ok vente, or for the offices of 
life.. If I were to defecribe it, I 
would draw a tyger bathed in 
blood ; iharp fet and ready to take 
a leap at its prey, or drefs it up as 
the pocts reprefent the furies, with 
whips, fnakes and flames. It ihould 
likewife be four, livid, full of fcars, 
and wallowing im gore, raging up 
and down, deflroying, grinning, 
bellowing, and purfuing ; fick of 
ail other things, and mott of all of 
itfelf. It turns beauty into de- 
formity, and the calmeft countels 
into fiercenefs: It diforders our 
very garments, and fills the mind 
with horror. How abominable 
then is it in the foul ! Is not he a 
mad man who hath loft the govern- 
ment of himfelf, and is toffed hither 
and thither by his fury, as by a tem- 
peft ; the executioner of his own 
revenge, both with his heart and 
hand ; and the murderer of his 
neareft friends ? The fmalleft mat- 
ter moves it and makes us unfocia- 
ble, and inacceflible. It does all 
things by violence, as well upon it- 
felf as others ; and it is in fhort the 
matter of all paflions.”” Say, my 
fair friend, doth the portrait difguft 
thee ? fly then, lovely Sentimen- 
talilt, from the very firlt approaches 
of the fell deftroyer ; rude and 
mifshapen, it aflimilates into its 
own frightfully thocking afpect the 
fineft features, and, beneath its hor- 
vid and imperious {way, proltrate 
beauty fades and is extiné ; its de- 
predations on the {weet trangaillity 
proper to thy fex, are marked with 
the moit aggravating and unnatur- 
al circumftances. Gentle woman 
ihould ftudioufly fhun that quef- 
tionable path which may remotely 
terminate in the moft difant ap- 
proximation to the hell-born fiend ; 
for every mild, every bland and 
focial virtue, fhould conftitute the 


aggregate of the female character. 
How charming is the funfhine of 
the foul; how friendly to the growth 
of mental life is the mitk of human 
kindnefs !-how divine is the pre- 
cept——* Bear one another’s bur- 
dens, and fo fulfil the royal law of 
love.” But ftop, I prefume not to 
invade the province of the preach- 
er ; the fact is, that thought hath 
followed thought, until having o- 
verfhot my purpofe, I have widely 
deviated from my original pian ; 
Indeed, the want of regularity, i is 
not the leaft of the inconveniences 
which are the accompaniments of 
the vagrant tribe, but my humble 
pretenfions muift at all times be my 
apology. 

My defign was to have devoted 
this Gleaner to the confideration of 
the utility, of fupporting with equa- 
nimity, the unavoidable mistor- 
tunes incident to lite: Ard | was 
furnifhed with an exemplification 
of the advantages which | had in 
view to delineate, during a tour 
which I lately made through the 
out-fkirts of one of the caftern 
ftates. Thus it is, the eccentricity 
of my occupation not feldom de- 
ranges my molt favorite views, and 
I am neceflitated to admit the mul- 
tifarious produce of an excuriive, 
or fugitive imagination, yet, al- 
though thrown from my courfe, I 
will not be prevented from pre- 
fenting my example ; I think it 
cannot fail of ftriking agreeably, 
and it may poflibly give birth to 
thofe very identical reflections 
which it-was my with to embody. 
It was upon a beautiful morning 
of April laft that, feeking the pleai- 
ures of folitude, I wandered from 


the company at our little inn, and 
mounting my h orle, I threw the 
reins upon his neck, determi ining to 
leave to chance the direGion of my 
ramble. We were equally ftrangers 
ie 




















to the road, and a few miles in a 
country hardly emerging from a 
ftate of nature, conducted us toa 
thick wood, when, fecuring my 
horfe to the trunk of a tall tree, I 
prepared to penetrate a coppice 
which prefented the only veftige of 
the wants, or ingenuity of man, 
which the eye could trace: Al- 
mof loft in contemplation, I pro- 
ceeded onward to the extremity of 
the wood, which bordered a few 
acres of ground, equally remarkable 
for the fterility of its foil, and the 
perfevering patience, and uncom- 
mon induliry of its proprictors. I 
was roufed from my reverie by a 
number of voices, which arrefting 
my attention, immediately drew me 
forward to the place from whence 
they proceeded. I fufpected the 
employment of our ruttics, and 
leait I fhould interrupt operations 
fo proper to the feafon, I made my 
advances with care. The opening 
{cene prefented a poor built cottage, 
which, in language unequivocal, 
proclaimed indultrious poverty ; 
the healthy appearance of the 
grounds, evinced the ftinted pro- 
duce, with which they repaid the 
matter’s culture ; a few theep, and 
a fingle cow, whofe thin forms de- 
monttrated the fcanty pittance on 
which they fed, ftood forth addi- 
tional vouchers of the partial pe- 
nury of nature. But a fertilizing 
fiream, which murmured by, and 
bore in its bofom various defcrip- 
tions of the finny tribe, divertified 
the view, and gave birth to the 
pleafures of hope. A well looking 
man was bufily employed in turn- 
ing up, and thaping the glebe, a 
fentimental carol vibrated upon 


his tongue, and his features were 
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was directing the eldeft boy, a rofy 
cheeked youth, in. fetting fome 
plants, while the herfelf committed 
to the prepared fod, thofe feeds 
from which fhe cheerfully anticipat- 
ed the diftant harveft. The velt- 
ments of the family, were the velt- 
ments of penury, and if they could 
be confidered as garments, they 
were entitled, for fo refpectable an 
appellation, to that unwearied dili- 
gence, which following till the 
well worn robe, had fo repeatedly 
repaired each time-made breach, as 
‘to render it impofflible to decide of 
what hue or texture it was original- 
ly poflefled. Yet the voice of glad- 
nefs echoed round, and the colour 
of every feature feemed defcriptive 
of heart-felt age. With folded 
arms, and grateful admiration, 
I contemplated the uncommon 
group. The face of the matron 
was not immediately turned to- 
ward me, neither had the fhepherd 
obferved me, but the children had 
begun to amufe themielves with my 
figure, when their mother, having 
finifhed her employ, was drawn by 
their innocent mirth to the fpot on 
which I was fixed. I have already 
confefied mingling furprife and 
pleafure, the gay tranquillity 
which was fo apparently the ap- 
pendages of a fcene fo barren of 
good, and fo remarkably devoid of 
the eligibles of life, but no language 
can exprefs my altonifhment, whea 
in the couutenance of the penuti- 
oufly xarbed matron, I recognized 
the once opulent, truly amiable, 
and highly deferving Flavilla ' 
Gracious God! {fpontaneouily 
exclaimed—Is it potlible ; do Tia 
reality behold the enee idolized, 
and ever chat ming Mils Kneller ? 
Flavilla, long accuftomed to the 
viciflitudes, and caprices of events 
uttered no perturbed exclamat OL, 
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which nature not feldom confers 
upon a confcioufnefs of innate 
worth, with a grace and manner 


which I have not often feen equal- 
ded in : wien room, prefenting 


her hand ; fhe exprefled her fatisfac- 
tion in an interview fo unexpected, 
and leading me to her humble a- 
bode, we were foon josed by Evan- 
der, and the little family. I had 
known Filavitla from early youth : 
She wasborn to aMluent fortune,and 
her education had been in the firft 
line. Her parents Mr. and Mrs. 
Kneller, had no other child,and this 
daughter, promifing in every view, 
was of courfe regarded as an in- 
mable treafure. Evander was 
*re man of her heart, and her u- 
‘. on with the youth the loved, and 
who reciprocated her attachment, 
received the cheerful fantion of the 
anthors of her being. Soon after 
the marriage of Mifs Kneller, her 
parental friends payed the great 
debt of nature, and Evander and 
Flavilla pofleffed an ample fortune. 
But from this period thick clouds 
began to gather, and they experi- 
enced a molt diftrefling reverfe of 
circumftances, The career of their 
misfortunes was ufhered in by a 
dreadful conflagration, in which 
their manfion houfe, containing 
many valuable articles, was reduc- 
ed to afhes ; a feries of calamities 
fueceeded, until at length, of all 
their vaft pofleflions, fcarce a veltige 
nained ; yet a principle of reéti- 

de triumphed in their fouls; of 
1eir inborn integrity the malice 
of their fate could not diveft them, 
and difcharging, with intereft, the 
aft farthing, for which they were 
indebted, with the poor pittance 
which was left, they retired, like 
Thompion’s Lavi inia, “ far from 
thofe feenes that knew their better 
days,” far from their native place, 
the much-loved {cene of their early 


pleafures, and purchafed in this re. 
mote fpot—’fawas all they could— 
the barren grounds from which 
they have ever fince obtained a 
feanty, and hard earned fubfiftence. 
Their original ftock confifted of 
thirty fheep, one cow, and a yoke 
of oxen ; the fheep were almoft im- 
mediately deftroyed by- the wolves, 
the cow fell a victim probably to 
the fteril foil to which fhe was con- 
fined, and, in an attempt to levela 
tall tree, one of their oxen was kill. 
ed upon the fpot. Succeeding years 
has reduced to the lowelt flate the 
neceflaries which made up their 
perfonal and family wardrobe, and 
it has not been in their power to pof- 
fefs themfelves of the imalleft fup- 
plies: Yet, flrange to tell, neither 
time, or forrow, hath been able to 
infix their deadly fangs in the bo- 
fom of Flavilla ; health dances in 
her veins, and beauty glows upon 
her cheek; her {miles ftiil difplay the 
dimples of youth, and in her mild- 
ly expreflive eye corrected vivacity 
yet beams. It was impofflible that 
I could forbear exprefling my af- 
tonifhment, and my admiration ! 
and I inquired by what means 
they had, Flavilla efpecially, fup- 
ported fuch an uncommon meafure 
of tranquillity in the midft of fuch 
a calamitous reverfe of circum- 
ftances : “‘ It is fimply this,” replied 
Flaviila, *“* we have confidered the 
brevity of life, and the certainty of 
our removal to another, a better, 
and a more permanent ftate of be- 
ing ; we have adopted, realized, 
and reduced to praétice the fenti- 
ment of an admired poet ; we have 
been taught by experience that 
‘ earth born cares are vain; that 
mas wants but little here belowv,’? we 
have fully known, and we do not ex- 
pect to want “ that little long.’ To 


contribute to the relief of Flaviila, 
family, is impoffible, for 
tince 
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fince the difcovery of her retire- 
ment, in regard to which fhe hath 
injoined the ftricteft fecrefy, how- 
ever ingenious, I have been in my 
attempts to augment their finances, 
I have ftill found myfelf with a 
firmnefs almof unexampled; uni- 
formly repulfed. To have put 
Flavilla, in poffeilion of every thing 
which her fituation feemed to claim 
would have been the higheft luxury 
which benevolence could have talt- 
ed; but while I] regret as an indi- 
- vidual, her fteady rejection of all 
pecuniary afliftance, I cannot but 
admire the genuine elevation of her 
high-fouled fentiments. She liften- 
ed, it is true, to thofe remonitrances 
with which, after more indireé 
methods had failed, I ventured to 
addrefs her ; but the liftened only 
to afcertain her rejefion: * No, 
Sir,” with all the calmnefs of in- 
born fuperiority, fhe replied, “ I 
am but too much obliged in receiv- 
ing your munificent propofals, but 
no one fhali fay that he hath enrich- 
ed either Flavilla, or her family. 
Flavilla and her familiy will de- 
pend only upon Nature and Na- 
ture’s God; habit bath reconciled 
us to our fituation, we are refigned, 
we are contented—befides, my 
friend, the profpect now gradually 
brightens upon us ; by rigid econo- 
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my, we have replaced our /tock ; 
our children are growing up about 
us ; my boys will affift their father ; 
we have already laid the founda- 
tion of a little tenement, in which 
we expect to meet a tranquil clofe 
to waneing life. Labour wil! ame- 
liorate even the fleril earth ; many 
hands will bear from fome more 
friendly {pot the rich manure; the 
increafe of our own fields fhall yet 
{pread us a plenteous board. See 
yonder flax, already it affumes a 
promifing and healthy afpea. The 
fineft threads are {pun by my girls, 
and even by myfelf. Lydia has 
made herfelf mnftrefs of the weav- 
ing bufinefs ; William has a fine 
mechani¢al genius, his looms are 
nearly complete, and the well made 
web, the product of our own induf- 
try, will ere long furnifh us with 
decent and becoming veltments.” 

Happy, defervedky happy wo- 
man ; telicity haft, from the dif- 
cordant ipirit of the captious mur- 
murer, although the child of afflu- 
ence, and enveloped in gold and 
purple, it hafteth to the bofom of 
contentment ; it feeketh fhelter in 
the brealt of equanimity, beftowing 
on its votaries, although dwelling 
in a humble cottage, the choicelt of 
its bleflings. 


TONS DONO HO 


ALEXIS: Or, The Corricz in the Woops. 
(Continued from the 537th page.) 


PART SECOND. 
Anxtis paffes a twelvemonth in the Cot- 
tage.—He is forced to leave it. 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE SUBTERRANEIOUS TEMPLE. 


HE dawn of gay morning had 
rifen from the caft, the feath- 
ered tribe faluted it with the moft 


melodious concern; ail nature bril- 
liant, and difplayed, feemed to re- 
joice at the beneficent rays of the 
fun. Alexis, who ufed every morn- 
ing to contemplate and adore this 
magnificent fcene, paid notthe fmall- 
eft attention to it. All night 2 
prey to the moft painful ret e¢tions, 
he no fooner perceived Aurora, 
than 
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than, running to the window, he 
furveyed, with a countenance ex- 
preflive of grief, the vaft expanfe of 
the fore. Sighs heaved his bo- 
fom, his veins beat precipitately, 
his over-burdened heart feemed to 
be willing to force its way through 
his breait, to repair to the fpot 
where he knew his father waited 
for him. Alexis could not fee the 
village of St. Etienne, but he gueff- 
ed its fitnation, and faid to himfelf : 
Romans lies to the fouth ; St. Mar- 
cellin on this fide; and St. Etienne 
facing the mountain covered with 
woods. Yes, St. Etienne lies there, 
my father and Dumont are near 
me ! O why cannot my eyes pierce 
through the obftacles whichpart us! 
Why not fee and examine them !— 
What do I fay? Their image is in 
my foul.—There they are, fitting by 
one another: They figh, and fay, 
Will Alexis come to join us >—Will 
Alexis prefer his father to his mif- 
trefs ?—Will nature have greater 
command over his heart than love? 
Will it be in vain for me to hold 
out my arms to him and to call him 
aloud !—Ah ! my fon! come, come, 
my mouth fmiles at you ; my eyes 
only wait for your bofom, to pour 
in it a flood of tears; my heart longs 
to feel the beating of your’s. Will 
you come my Alexis, will you 
come ?—Yes, I will, my father ; yes, 
T’llembrace your knees 3 my foul 
thall be united with your’s.—O A- 
lexis! O moft ungrateful of all men! 
could’ft thou hefitate, could’ ft thou 
waver ? defcend into your heart, it 
will prefcribe your duty, and tell 
you, what ‘s a lover, what is a ben- 
efactor. Are they above a father ? 
Can friendthip, can gratitude, equal 
paternal fondnefs! O facred names 
of a father, of afon, are you not ho- 
lier than thofe of a lover and a 
friend !—I am refolved this evening, 
{ will leave the cottage, I will quit 


for ever Candor and Clara.-—For 
ever !~-great God !—for ever !— 
beings fo generous, fo virtuous !— 
O my father, what a facrifice do 
you exact of me !—it is above my 
power ; yes, I feel it will be impof- 
fible forme to confummate it.—But, 
cruel parent, why did not you come 
yourfelf? Why did you write by a 
hand not your own? That letter, 
that ftranger, that guide, who is to 
conduc& me—yes, that guide !— 
fhould it be yourfelf—yes, my fa 
ther, itis you—TI fhall meet you in 
the forelt: My heart tells me {0 ; it 
cannot deceive me! O fun, haften 
thy career, behold what happinefs 
awaits me when it is completed! 
reftore a fon to his father, and thy 
fetting will be more beautiful for 
Alexis than thy meridian glory. 
Alexis, enlivened by the idea of 
meeting his father in the guide of 
the foreft, was thedding tears of 
joy. Soon calm cheered his foul, 
and ferenity animated his counte- 
nance. He'went down to Clara, 
gave her a leflon of mufic ; they 
repaired to Candor, of whom he 
begged leave to go a hunting in 
the afternoon ; the latter granted it, 
embraced him clofely, and called 
him his dear fon, which entirly dif- 
concerted our hero: His firmnefs 
failed him, his refolution vanithed, 
his heart was diftreffed, and he fell 
into his former ftate of irrefolution. 
Clara, whom he joined, finifhed 
putting him into the moft anxious 
perplexity and confufion: Alexis, 
faid fhe, rejoice, my father is going 
to grant thee thy wifhes ; he faid to 


_ me juit now, to night you and I 


fhall know his fecrets. O myGod! 
how I long for that bleffed moment! 
—But what ails you? It feems as 
if you was forry at thele tidings ?—~ 
Don’t you love my father? don’t 
you love—me ? how often have you 
declared and fworn you did ?—~ 
In 
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fn faith, Alexis, could I but think 
you ungrateful, I would eiteem you 
no more.—Oh, how you look at 
me !—you weep now.—No, fir, no, 
be not forry, i believe there is 
nothing bad in what I told you.—- 

Alexis endeavoured to anfwer, 
but his grief would not permit him : 
He only prefied her hand, and then 
retired. Clara, who had never feen 
him fo downcaft, faw him go ; her 
beautiful eyes were filled with tears : 
She, mechanically, followed as it 
were, the traces of her young friend, 
and flopping on the banks of the 
rivulet, near the bridge that leads 
to the grove, fhe was highly amazed 
to fee Alexis write fome characters 
upon the bark of the great poplar. 
‘She hid herfelf behind an antique 
willow, and watched attentively 
every motion of her lover, intend- 
ing, as foon as he fhould be gone, to 
read the infcription he made on the 
tree. Alexis, at certaim times, in- 

errupted his tafk, lifted his hands 

towards heaven, and uttered the 
moft woful moans. Soon after, 
he kifled the characters which he 
had traced, and with a flow pace 
returned to the cottage, not with- 
out turning round, and coming back 
upon his foottteps. 

No fooner Clara faw him at too 

reat a diftance to be perceived by 
dy than fhe ran trembling to the 
great poplar. What became of her, 
when upon it fhe read thele 
words ! 

* Q you tender friends, objeAs of 
my thoughts, that ought to expect 
2 More grateful return, accuife not 
my heart of a forcible flight ! one 
day you will fee me again.” 

Clara attempts to read the fatal 
lines again ; but her eyes cannot 
fee ; a cloud of darknefs. covers 
them ; her tongue denies its office, 
fhe drops down fenfelefs upon the 
turf and remains in that condition, 


which nobody could guefs, without 
the fmalleft fuccour. She however 
zradually recovered her fenfes, and 
on unfaithful remembrance hides 
from her the caufe of her perturba. 
tion; fhe rifes, fees herfelf, with af- 
tonifhment, open her eyes again to 
light:. Soon the happy darknefs 
which covered her foul vanithed ; 
fhe repents not having followed the 
traces of her lover, and quickly en- 
ters the cottage, where fhe cries 


with a loud voice, Alexis! Alexis! 


ungrateful man, it is Clara who 
calls you! anfwer me, oh, anfwer 
me !—Alexis could hear no more, 
in confequence of Candor’s having 
given him leave to goa hunting ; he 
had juft left the cottage ; he was in 
the foreft, he looked at the draw 
bridge which had juft dhut itfelf be- 
hind him, and doubting whether h¢ 
fhould have it Jet down again, he 
could neither advance, nor return. 
What a fituation for his feeling 
heart ! What, exclaimed he, Can- 
dor, the refpectable Candor, who 
does not fufpe& my project, and 
has juft given me tokens of the moft 
tender friendfhip—fhould I leave 
him!—Oh God ! how ungrateful! 
—And Clara, poor Clara! what 
will fhe become, if fhe reads my 
latt farewel upon the great poplar? 
She will fee that I was forced to go, 
fhe will fee that Iam to return one 
day.—Yes, I will return, my gen- 
erous friends, you will fee me a- 
gain; and will to-morrow hinder 
me from coming here with my fa- 
ther and Dumont.—Oh ! they will 
not be able to difapprove of my 
project ; they will follow me ; to- 
morrow I fhall embrace Candor, he 
will pardon me. How delightful 
a hope is this to my heart !—It 
quite enlivens me ; I will go, I will 
proceed on my journey, embrace 
father who waits for me at a little 
diftance. Heaven be protest, for 
this ~ 
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this favour, it baffles all expref- 
fion ! 

Alexis turned his face towards 
the cottage, he thed tears, then tool: 
his road as he was directed by the 
letter: He had now walked half a 
league in the foreft, when the fky 
was imperceptibly overcaft with 
clouds, the lightning rent the air, 
the thunder roared, whole cataracts 
of water poured down from the ir- 
ritated elements, and the blackeit 
darknefs covered all nature. Alexis, 
moved at the dreadful fcene, felt 
his knees tottering; terror feized 
his foul, he was almolt convince: 
that heaven, provoked at his ingrat- 
itude, would thiver him into atoms, 
he had almoft fuccumbed under the 
weight of his grief, when 2 {pacious 
cavern prefents itfelf to his fight. 
He enters to avoid the heavenly 
wrath; he venters to ftep a little 
forward ; all of a fudden an invol- 
untary horror makes him tremble, 
his hair ftands at an end, he thinks 
to fee fpeétres that purfue and ftop 
him; he believes he hears the voice 
of Clara and Candor; itis they, it 
is their voice; they load him with 
reproaches and curfes. Heaven! 
where is he to feek refuge? The 
phantoms purfue him wherever he 
goes; on all fides fighs and fhrieks 
refound in his ears. Let us fora 
moment leave him in this critical 
fituation, and fee what paitles in the 
cottage. 

Clara, after fhe had read the 
words, written on the great poplar, 
ran back to the cottage in hopes to 
find Alexis ; but what was her fur- 
prize, when her father informs her 
that he is not there, but went out a 
hunting in the foreft.— A hunt- 
ing !” cried Clara; “ah, my fa- 
ther, he flies from yeu, he leaves 
you forever !”—-«« What do you fay, 
my daughter ?”——‘ Yes, the un- 


grateful Alexis is gone !—We thal 


fee him no more.”—* But how de 
you know this ?’—« Liften, my fa. 
ther, liften to me, and know all his 
treachery.” 

Here Clara told Candor and 
Germain the adventure of the pop. 
lar tree, and begged her father to 
fend Germain after him; not to 
bring him back, but to upbraid him, 
in the blackeft terms, with his in- 
gratitude.—Candor heard patient. 
ly Clara’s report, and fhewed her 
that the proje& fhe had conceived 
was quite impracticable. Which 
way indeed, could he fend in pur. 
fuit of him? Which way did he 
go? A whole hour at leaft, had e. 
lapfed fince his departure.—Befides, 
in fuch weather !—would it be 
worth while to brave tempelt and 
lightning to run after a traitor? 
No, my dear Clara, continued he, 
it is ufelefs to give purfelves any 
trouble ; you fhall fee your Alexis, 
you fhall fee him again; but he 
fhall pay dear for the torments he 
caufes Clara !—Withdraw, for a 
while, to your apartment, and leave 

e to confult with Germain upon 
what can be done. 

Clara kifled her father’s hand, 
and repaired to her apartment, 
where fhe wept bitterly. Thus fhe 
{pent the beft part of the evening 
and night without feeing either 
Candor or Germain! the latter fi- 
nally came to open her prifon (for 
fhe had been under key ;) * Clara,” 
faid he, “ follow me, you will fee 
him again.”—** Who ? Alexis ??)— 
“© Himielf, he is here.””—* O heay- 
en! fhall l—yes, I will—let us 20, 
Germain, conduct me to the trai- 
tor !-—will he be able to ftand my 

refence ?” 

Thus the—Germain immediate- 
ly laid hold of her hand, and made 
her go down into the place where 
fhe had never’been before ; but let 
us not dwell upon a defcription of 

it, 
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ft, which we fhall give hereafter ; 
but let us fee how Alexis was con- 
ducted to it. 

We left him in a cavern of the 
foreft, haunted by remorfe and fan- 
taftic apparitions. He was now an 
hour in it, when he thought he 
heard a voice at the bottom of the 
fubterranean ; he liftens, the voice 
utters his name; it is no vifien, a 
feeble light glimmers at a diftance 
before him. Is ita fnare? fhall he 
go and follow that voice which may 
make him tumble into fome abyfs ? 
Yes, Alexis, prompted by a fuper- 
natural courage, rifks the adven- 
ture. Whofoever you be; (calls he 
out to the man who carried the 
light, whofe features he could not 
diftinguifh ) whofoever you be I will 
follow you boldly; but what do 
you want of me ?—No anfwer is 
given. Headvances, and the light 
difappears before him.—What in- 
trepidity in a young man of eigh- 
teen; to be fure, fo extraordinary 
an adventure was worth his notice. 
Alexis thought he faw fpectres— 
he trembled—now he followed a 
man, and his firmnefs returned ; 
frightful illufions often deceive 
more than credulity; 

He therefore walked before his 
guide; and diftance always hindered 
him from recognizing his face. His 
pallage took up about another hour; 

e remarked a thoufand beauties in 
this grotto; now a fuperb petri- 
fa&ion offered itfelf to his fight, 
then a little rivulet running over 
layers of pebbles prefented itfelf to 
him, and all on a fudden left him 
to lofe itfelf in the hollow of a rock. 
fn a word, this vat grotto appear- 
ed rather the work of nature than 
of art. 

At the end of the cavern the 
guide opened a door, and difappear- 
ed. Alexis, by the light which he 
perceived acrols this door, purfuec 
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his way, and his aftonifhment be- 
cate fo great as not to permit him 
to think. At la& he faw himfelf 
in a f{plendid temple, whofe door 
fhut itfelf afterhim. The floor and 
columns were of black marble, and 
on the ceiling hung a lamp which 
caft a deadly gleam. In the cen- 
tre of the temple feveral fteps led 
to amagnificent tomb ; above it he 
faw a picture, reprefenting a wo- 
man with a childinherlap. Alex- 
is, ftruck with all thefe things, had 
no doubt of the portraits being 
that of the perfons fet by the tomb. 
But what place could it be ? Who 
was he that conduéted him to it ?: 
His guide had difappeared, he was 
alone, fhut up, and nobody eame 
to let him out.—Alexis began to 
repent his too great confidence, 
when, lo! a door opens—a vener- 
able old man appears—Heaven ! 
can he believe his own eyes ?—it 
is Candor—Candor himfelf !—O 
earth open, and let the unhappy 
Alexis hide his remorfe in thy bof- 
om ! 

Ungrateful, faid the old man to 
him, ungrateful Alexis! where are 
your promifes ? Where are your 
oaths ?~-You was to have lived 
and died with us, and you fly, you 
forfake us !—I fee but too well the 
trial was above your ftrength; I 
fufpected the inftability of your re- 
folutions.—You look at me ; I can 
read in your eyes the furprize which 
my difcourfe caufes. Let your af- 
tonifiment ceafe : Know that the 
infcription upon the tree of the for- 
eit, the ftranger, the letter, the 
guide, in fhort, the whole intelli- 
gence you received, was an artful 
contrivance of mine, to found your 
fentiments, and to meafure what 


degree of confidence I fhould repote 


in you. Now I am ready to fulfil 

your wifhes ; I know you, I know 

m4 : av he 

how much your friendthip may 5¢ 
depended 
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depended on. O treacherous Alex- 
is! you have opened my eyes but 
too much !—I fee I have loft all 
in this world, as there is not one 
fingle friend left to me.—Ah! my 
father, cried Alexis, throwing him- 
ng himfelf at his feet, ah! my gen- 
erous benefactor! yes, you fpeak 
the truth, it Was a trial too hard 
for my heart.—But did you know 
what conflicts and torments I cn- 
dured !—Ah ! pardon me, and be 
perfuaded that it wanted nothing 
lefs than filial tendernefs that could 
balance that you have infpired me 
with. 

Candor was going to reply, when 
a door opened—it is Germain, it is 
Clara, who came to load the un- 
fortunate Alexis with their re- 
proaches, already mortified with 
thofe of the old man. The youth, 
fenfible of his error, embraces their 
knees, bedews them with his tears, 
detelts his faults, and expreffes his 
tepentance with fuch a fenfe of 
contrite feeling, that the father and 
daughter are torced to pity, to in- 
dulge, and to do him juttice; for, be 
it as it will, they were fenfible that 
Alexis had done but his duty in fol- 
lowing the inftin& of nature, that 
he left them in hopes to fee his fa- 
theragain, An excefs of virtue had 
made him guilty of ingratitude, 
and nature was his apology. Can- 
dor could not tell him his real way 
of thinking, fenfible that the trial he 
had put him\to was too arduous, 
and that his very tranfgreflion 
made his eulogium ; he embraced 
him therefore, and promifed to for- 
getall. He then bade him to be 
feated on the Reps of -the tomb, 
gave the fame order to his daughter 
and Germain, and began the fol. 
lowing difcourfe, which was an in- 
troduction to relate his adventures : 

«“ Alexis, if I fent Germain to 


fetch you into the cavern of the for- 
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eft ; it he has been your guide hith. 

er without your being able to know 
him ; in hort, if I receive you for 
the firft time in this difmal place, 
itis merely to difclofe a great de. 
fign which I have conceived, and to 
exact from your arm a vengeance, 
which my own, withered by age, 
cannot take upon the cruel enemy 
who has caufed all my misfortunes, 
Behold this myflerious cave, which 
I have concealed from you till now, 
and in which lays depofited what 
makes both my deipair and the 
treafure of my heart !—Here lies 
my {fpoufe—fhe was guilty, but— 
my poor fon !—Permit me to let 
flow my tears !—Here you fee his 
image; this is his portrait; alas! 
a barbarous monfter has murdered 
them both—would you believe it, 
my ion, that moniter ftands before 
you? I am the monfter !—yes, I 
am he who facrificed them !—O 
fhame! O remorfe! O defpai:! 
muft my old age be haunted by 
the remembrance of fo atrocious a 
crime !—No, I will have no com- 
fort, my children; my tears will 
never wath off the blood with which 
I have fullied my hands !” 

The old man wept for a while, 
became calm by degrees, and com. 
menced the hiftory of his misfor- 
tunes, which Clara herfelf heard 
now for the firft ti 





CHAPTER VY, 
THE NUSBAND A CONFIDANT OF HIS RI- 
VAL. 

MY name is Dorance: my fa- 
ther was prefident of the parlia- 
ment of Grenoble, a facred body, 
a moft honourable body, which 
has at all times given proofs of 
firmnefs and | An infant 
yet he fent me to Paris, to make m ny 
fludies under the tuition of 
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where I unfortunately made the ac- 
quaintance of a traitor, the cheva- 
lier Duverly. Like me, young 
brifk, and fiery, his temper bore fo 
much refemblance to mine, that, in 
a little time, we became fo intimate, 
that we could hardly be feparated 
for one moment. He was an or- 
phan, and his education entrufted 
to the care of a guardian, who was 
to reftore him his whole property 
when he fhould come to be of age. 

I fhall not expatiate upon the 
particulars of our intimacy, nor the 
circumftances which cemented it: 
it will be fufficient for you to know, 
that upon leaving the college, where 
we had ftudied the heunenities to- 
gether, I requefted him to come 
and {pend fome time with me at 
Grenoble at my father’s houfe, to 
whom I had many times wrote in a 
very flattering manner, about my 
friend’s condud, and alfo expreffed 
a defire of getting more particular 
knowledge of him. Duverly at 
that time complied with an invita- 
tion, that quite charmed him: he 
loved me, or, I had at leaf no rea- 
fon to think to the contrary ; but 
his paflions were foon to operate a 
change in his perfidious heart, and 
to inteét it with the fperm of all 
Vices. 

My father, who was kind and 
generous, received Duverly with 
cordiality, and made him the offer 
to make his houfe his home as long 
us he pleafed. Duverly gratefuliy 
accepted his propofal, and I re 
turned thanks to my father. ‘T'he 
latter foon became fo fond of my 
friend as to blazen forth his merits 
without referve, and to make him, 
in every thing, the pattern of my 
conduct: we both ftudied the pro- 
fofion of the law, for which Du- 
verly manifefted more diipofition 
and talte than myfelf. He became 


alto daily more grave and {erious. 





ror OCTOBER, 





1794. 611 


He had no more for me that confi- 
dence, nor made thofe friendly effu- 
fions which I fo often experienced 
from him in his youth; in a word, I 
found him more referved and delib- 
erate. Whatever alarmed me in 
his condu&t ; whatever I confidered 
as an evident change in his friend- 
{hip to me, my father looked upon 
as an energy of mind and a difcre- 
tion of charaéler entitled to his ad- 
miration. Behold, faid he, often to 
me, behold your friend! he fhows 
not that levity fo confpicuous in 
your character; he is grave, rea- 
fonable, thinking, and folid. En- 
reset to preferve always his 
friend{hip, and to follow his advice, 
for lam certain he wifhes you well. 
I liltened to my father, and it being 
congenial to me, that he could not 
miflead me with regard to Duver- 
ly, my efteem for the latter height- 
ened, and I tried every thing in my 
power to re-obtain his confidence, 
which I thought Thad forfeited by 
my failings. 

My father was very intimate with 
an old baronefs, whofe name was 
Myrfange : fhe was the widow of 
an officer of horfe, and a few years 
fince came to live at Grenoble with 
her only child, an adorable charm. 
ing young lady, whom I could not 
fee without emotion. My father, 
my friend, and I, were ufed to fpend 
the eveni: ng at the baronefs’ houfe, 
and the too lov ely Adela made 
every day fo great a progrefs in my 
affections, that I foon was able to 
difcern the nature of my fentiments. 
I made this confidence to Duverly, 
who, furprifed and aftonifhed, re- 
ceived my avowal with fuch a kind 
of indign ition as intimidated me 
from making further confidence. 
What, faid he, do you love Mits 
Myrfange! You—only think, Do- 
rance! Think that fhe is buta 
fort of adventurer, whofe family 
and 
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and property are equally unknown 
to every body. She and her mo- 
ther, L grant you, m ake a tolerable 
figure in this town; but whence 
come they? Who are they? it is 
now three years they have refided 
here ; is that enough to know well 
perfons, who perhaps have been 
banifhed or expudiated ? Open your 
eyes, Dorance—acknowledge your 
folly —your faher will never con- 
fent to it, believe me. No, he will 
never confent: I know him. He 
will, I fuppofe, make inquiries, and 
fhould they :10t prove fatisfactory, 
you know yourfelf the confequence 
—in other reipects he repofes great 
truft in me; and if he aitks my ad- 
vice, in faith, E will be candid with 
you, refent it if you choofe, yet, | 
fhall never give my opinion in fa- 
vour of fuch a match.—O heaven! 
what, Duverly !—no: depend up- 
on it: I profefs too much attach- 
ment to your well-being, net to 
fuffer you to throw yourfelf blindly 
and headlong into a precipice : 
the day would come, when you 
would reproach me with having 
promoted your ruin.—My ruin! 
by all means ; have not you dived 
into the charaéter of that little body? 
Oh! I know her better than you. 
I can fwear—firft of all I believe 
fhe is a haughty, imperious, flan- 
dering coquet. She has wit, I 
won’t Y deny her that; but a deceit- 
ful, malicous and farcaftic wit, you 
yourfelf know it—My dear Dorance 
is it poflible !—ah, did you know 
bow painful this confeffion of your’s 
isto me! painful on your account ; 
for were you not my friend, it 
would be very indifferent to me, 
whether you have her or another— 
Come, promife me to follow my 
advice, and to conquer a foolith 
paffion, which fhould never have 
rofe in your heart. 

This difcenrfe of Duverly afton- 
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ifhed me to fuch a degree, that ] 
was at a lofs to make a reply —lI re. 
mained motionlefs, my heart was 
heavy; I was going, I believe, to 
fhed tears, when, my father by his 
entering the apersment, interr upted 
our converfatiop, and took us witht 
him to the cpurt, where a caufe 
highly intereffing wasto be pleaded; 

it was a couple yee had married 
by inclination-and without the con- 
fent of their parents: fix months 
having palt, they became equally 
odious to one another, and fued 
for a divorce. They made ufe of 
as many invedlives as they former- 
ly had made of tender and pious 
expreflions, and adduced in their 
behalf facts fo atrocious, as would 
have provoked the moit indelicate 
ear. 

This fuit truck me with horror, 
and Duverly, who preceived it, 
was pleafed to add to my confufion, 
by eens me at every quotation 
made by the counfellors, and ex- 
patiating with a low voice, upon 
the dangers of an_ ill-concerted 
marriage, which each of the couple 
depided with equal energy. 

Upon my return, I made the mo 
cruel reflections, I did not fufpe& 
my friend of any fecret motive to 
oppofe my patflion : moreover, my 
father efteemed him much, and 
entertained the moit flattering no- 
tions of his fpire and judgment : 
this was a fufficient reafon for me 
to refpect him blindly. 

Of “all the fears , ar had 
caufed me, none feemed to me well 
founded ; they were confined to 
vague fufpicions, without proofs, 
and of noalarming nature. What 


could I think of Duverly! He 
had appeared much moved at the 
confidence I made him of my 
paflion :; was it his concern for me, 
yes, it was doubtleis 
his friendihip alone, 
which 


which—Oh ! 


his concern, 
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which made him {peak tome. He 
was perhaps too timid, too prying 
into futurity; but all this reflects 
honor upon his heart; he was at- 
tached to me; he loved and re‘pe®- 
ed my father, and was afraid left 
he fhould fee unfortunate, fome day, 
the family he cherifhed. 

I did abide by thefe reflections,and 
intended to ftudy Mifs Myrfange’s 
character, and to renounce her 
hand, if ever I fhould difcover in 
it the faults which my friend had 
pointed out. 

My father, however, frequently 
aflked me what I thought of Adela? 
T dared not difclofe to him my real 
fentiments on that head, left they 
fhould kindle his wrath. One day 
he explained himfelf to me in a 
more diftiné manner, Dorance, 
faid he, I perceive the daughter of 
the baronefs is not indifferent to 
you; anfwer me, my fon, open 
your heart, and thou wilt perhaps 
not repent.—My father—you love 
her ; come, out with the word— 
Yes my father, I do love the 
charming Adela; yes, I do adore 
her, were you even to load me with 
all the weight of— O load you !— 
what means that, my fon ? You ac- 
complifh my withes and thofe of her 
mother ;—know that we both defire 
to fee love rife in your breaift!--how ! 
—Adela is your’s, Adela fhall be 
your {poufe upon condition— What 
condition? ipeak father, What 
condition? That you go to Paris 
to fiudy law, to receive inftruction, 
and enable yourfelf to take the 
function of my charge, which I 
fhall not refign but in favour of 
that marriage. To go to Paris, 
my father! Could not I ftudy here, 
as well as in Paris ?—Undoubtedly, 
but there is no place like Paris 
for young people to get inftructed. 
Befides I will recommend you to 
my beft friend, Mr. de Calenzieux ; 


he is a counfellor of parliament, 
und will perhaps take better care 
of your education than I can do; 
he is an OM fenator, replete with 
genius and knowledge: go to him 
my fon, go to drawirom his advice 
that prudence and wifdom, fo nec- 
eflary to him who is to be the judge 
of his equals: and as you are to 
fucceed me in office, give me the 
fatisfaGion to think, when I de- 
{cend to the grave, that I leave my 
fellow citizens a virtuous and equit- 
able magiitrate. You fhall fet of 
tomorrow with Duverly, who, I 


have no doubt (for Mr. de Calen- 


zieux will receive you both with 
equal pleafure, and he-tells me fo 
in his anfwer) will accompany you ; 
then return in a twelve month: yes, 
in a twelvemonth you fhall poffefs 
Adela, and fulfil the hope of my 
old age ! 

I embraced my father, and re- 
tired with the greateft joy. If was 
however determined not to mention 
any thing about the project of my 
marriage to Duverly, fearing he 
might try to alter my father’s mind, 
and I only informed him of our in- 
tended journey to Paris. I per. 
ceived that this news was highly 
vexatious to him; he turned pale, 
oppoied the meafure for fome time, 
and when he made me perceive that 
he began to feel the weight of the 
links of our ‘friend{hip, my father, 
much occupied that day, had only 
time to fay a few words to him; he 
requefted him to accompany me to 
Paris, and to be my mentor. My 
dear Duverly, faid he, you are a 
man of found and folid parts, be 
vigilant over my fon, grant him 
always your friendfhip and your 
advice, which I command him to 
follow and to refpeé as mine own. 
Let him pay attention to you, and 
he will accomplith all my wifhes. 
Duverly anfwered only lammer- 
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ing ; I obferved him to be down- 


caft that whole day. At night we 
went to take our leaves of the bar- 
onefs and her daughter: the latter 
gave mea very cold reception, cait 
down her eyes, and I thought I 
perceived fhe had been weeping. I 
paid her a compliment which fhe 
did not return: I prefled her hand 
without her feeming to be moved. 
Her coldnefs affected me; I could 
eafily difcover that fhe did not love 
me; an involuntary bluth diffufed 
itfelf over my face, and I let drop 
fome tears. ‘The mother, who per- 
ceived my perplexity, endeavoured 
to allay it: fhe opened her arms 
and called me her fon. I obtained 
leave of her to embrace her daugh- 
ter; but fecing the latter averfe to 

rant the parting kifs, fhe was or- 
aed tocomply. Well! my daugh- 
ter, faid the baronefs, well !—that 
may be granted to a perfon who 
takes his leave—come, comfort 
him, that poor traveller: he is, you 
fee, forry to leave us !—Adela o- 
beyed with feeming reluctance, and 
I embraced her trembling. With 
regard to Duverly, the baronefs was 
much more referved ; but the per- 
fidious Adela had not the leaft ob- 
jection to embrace him; fhe made 
half the advances to it: I was not 
furprifed : fhynefs might have made 
her more moderate with me, and, 
having fuffered me to take that lib- 
erty, it would have been the grofleft 
infult to my friend, not to grant 
him the fame indulgence. We fet 

out early on the next morning, and, 
during the whole journey, Duverly 
was fad, uneafy, grieved, and ever 
{nappifh ; he fometimes fighed, 
looked up to heaven, and exclaim- 
ed, I am very unfortunate! What 
is the matter, dear friend, afked I? 
Why, nothing, anfwered he; my 
health, which I fee decline day by 
day, gives me fome uncafinefs—I 


feel fuch depreffions and palpita. 
tions of heart, which robs me of 
rect both day and night. Aye, it 
is the vapours. ‘The vapours, 
fir! you call it the vapours! you 
are very orang very hard !—I 
beg ed pardon my friend, I did 
not wilh to—you are happy !ey. 
ery body fmiles at you ! you are al. 
ways fuccefsful ! what, you ! you 
are as hardy as Hercules !—you 
enjoy the carefles of a father, of a 
mot excellent father! but I, who 
have no parents, nobody in the 
world. fam left alone to myfelf! 
enone yourfeli—when you 
h ave frien 
Duver iy anil no anfwwer to this 
he had a relapée of his melancholy, 
and 1 was forry to fee him in fuch 
a fituation ; as to his health having 
been wor'e for fome time, it was 
true, he had no fleep, he could not 
eat, and fell into a ftate of languor, 
which would bring on a di angerous 
diforder. 
It was not Jong before it happen- 
d. We had now been two months 
at the houfe of the counfellor, when 
Duverly was taken ill. The phy- 
ficians who were confuited upon his 
cafe, gave it as their opinion, that 
the ‘young man had fome inward 
grief which preyed upon him, and 
if it was poflible to remedy its in- 
fluence, his life might eafily be fav- 
ed. Judge what impreffion this re- 
port made upon me. I, who loved 
Duverly, believed to poflefs his con- 
fidence ! he concealed his gricf 
from me. Ah! my feeling heart 
could not bear that idea ; I was de- 
termined to try all poffible means 
to get from him that fatal fecret, 
and to reflore him to health, even 
at the rifk of my life. As I fat up 
by him regularly every night, [ 
took the opportunity of a moment 
when he was calm and fettled, to ad- 
drefs him as follows ; Duverly, you 
will 




















will die ; you will conceal from me 
the caufe of your death—ah ! what 
an outrage to my heart ! could you 
pry into it; could you but fee !— 
entruft me with your forrows, my 
dear Duverly ; entruft me with 
thein—if it was in my power to re- 
deem your life, doubt not, [ will do 
every thing !—Yes,Dorance, it is in 
your power :—yet—fpeak, in the 
name of heaven, fpeak—your friend 
does conjure you '!—I am 2fraid the 
fervice which I require of you wiil 
hurt your feelings.—No matter: if 
I ean do it without trefpaffing the 
laws of honour, coft what it will, I 
am prepared for all.—O my friend ! 
were I fure of you ; but—Duverly ! 
Duverly ! how can you thus grieve 
me? Well, I will make an entire 
confeffion—but how can I ?—Ah?’ 
hear me, and pardon if I conceal 
certain particulars, which—You 
mut difguife nothing !+I fhould 
fhould not for my own fake, but 
for—the perfon I love.—You love ! 
you!—QO heaven, do you really 
love >—Yes I do love, I do burn !— 
attend to me ; pray, attend. 

Duverly upon this prepared to di- 
geft in his head the little fable he 
was going to relate. Alas! my 
friends, had he then unravelled to 
me the truth, all would have been 
over: I would have made him wel- 
come to Adela’s hand; I would 
have made that effort, and not have 
fuffered a feries of misfortunes, of 
which he was the fole author, and 
which will never ceafe but with my 
life. 

Know then, faid he, that the firk 
day of our arrival at Gienoble, I 
paid a vilit to a relation of the name 
of Mrs. des Roches. I never men- 
tioned that lady before, becauie fhe 
is the only fource of my unfortn- 
nate adventure, and J—hefitated to 
Ict you into any fatal fecret. I met 


ny 


at her houfe with a refpeQable old 
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man, who came there upon a vilit 
with his daughter, a girl of about 
fixteen : no, my friend, thou never 
haft feen fo much allurement, brown 
(obferve, my children, that Adela 
was fair) brown, fprightly, full, re- 
plete with wit, graces, and accom- 
plifhments ; I could not fee her, 
without falling defperately in love, 
When fhe had left the houfe, I made 
bold to tell my relation what im. 
preffion the young lady had made 
upon my heart. Beware, Duverly, 
anfwered fhe, of harbouring fuch a 
pafion. Rofina’s fole dependence 
is on a wealthy and very amiable 
father. A young colonel now in 
town, has folicited her hand, and 
promife was made on both fides.— 
O heaven! and does Rofina love 
him ?—Alas !_ no, the poor child 
has fits quite averfe to that mare 
riage ; but the will of a father is a 
law !—How foon is her marriage 
to take place >I do not know: the 
colonel expects the confent of his 
family, may arrive tomorrow. 

Mrs. des Roches made me alfo 
the confidant of many other cir- 
cumftances : the moft pleafing to 
me was to hear that Rofina came 
every day quite alone to fee her, 
and ftaid for whole hours. ‘The fa- 
ther, purfued fhe, has every poffible 
friendthip for me, and is never more 
pleafed than when he knows his 
daughter is at my houfe. 

I begged leave of Mrs.des Roches 
to permit me to fee the beautiful 
Rofina at her houfe, to which fhe at 
firt thought proper to refufe: but 
when the faw that I perfifted in my 
intreaties, and dropping down upon 
my knees, and a torrent of tears 
guthed from mine eyes, fhe was at 
latt finally prevailed upon to com- 
ply. Thus [had the good fortune 
to fee fair Rofina every day, to de- 
clare my paffion to her, and to find 


her fgon moved with pity for her 


diftratted 
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diftratted lover. What a differ- 
ence (continued the traitorous Du- 
verley) what a difference between 
my Rofina and your Adela!—Ah! 
if I was as free as you, I would 
marry her without delay. If her 
mother, her father, I fay, would 
give me their cOnfent, as the baron- 
efs gives you her daughter !—but ; 
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no, the father, a hard and crue] fi: 
ther, is fo overfond of his colonel, 
that he will make Rofina a facrifice 
to intereft and rank !—Ah! my 
friend, you fee my difafterous fate ! 
1 muft renounce the molt beaute. 
ous, the moft amiable young lady ! 
—Oh! how I am to be pitied! 
(To be continued.) 


A PICTURE of VIRTUE in DISTRESS. 


‘URNING the corner of a 
ftreet I met ayoung woman 
who begged me to give her fome- 
thing, it ‘would be a great charity 
She wept bitterly, her diitrefs af 
fe&ted me; I examined her with at- 
tention, and I found in her face 
much fweetnefs and many charms; 
though fhe was extremely dejected, 
and feemed to be embarrafled.— 
Notwithftanding her clothes were 
worn out, there was fomething in 
her appearance, which command- 
ed refpect. “ Why do you weep 2” 
faid I. “Alas! fir, I am in a 
molt mifetable condition,” fhe re- 
plied; but in a tone of voice which 
chilled my blood, and which fhewed 
anguifh and defpair. [was almott 
tempted to leave her without in- 
quiring any farther, to {pare my- 
felf the painful intereft that the be- 
gan to infpire me with ; but 1 could 
not get the better of the pity I felt 
for her fufferings ; it would have 
reqaired more refolution than I 
was mailer of ; and had I given 
way to caution, If fhould have been 
more uncomfortable, than if I had 
been ever fo much affected by her 
misfortunes. I tock her to 2 place 
where 1 might hear her ftory with- 
out being interrupted. “* You an- 
ear to me, madam, to b¢ very un- 
happy,” (faid [, giving her money) 


«may I beg to know the canfe of 


fo much afflifion ?” She only an. 
fwered at firft with fighs, her tears 
flowed fafter than Before : ; at length, 
being a little pacified—< Since you 
you have the goodnefs to be rary 
ed in my fufferings,” (faid fhe) «I 
will make you acquainted with the 
circumftances that have occafioned 
them. I am of a good family, my 
father had a confiderable place un- 
der government in one of the prov- 
inces, he died about three years agos 
gaming had impaired his fortune, 
and my mother became a widow 
with three daughters to provide for, 
of which I am the eldeft. 

‘© My mother and I caine to Par- 
is, after having fold all our effects, 
in order to put an end to a law-fuit; 
which, had we gained, might have 
re-eltablifhed our affairs. We have 
been here eighteen months, the per- 
fon we are at law with has great 
intereft, he knows that the decifion 
of the court cannot be favorble to 
him, and has influenced the Judges 
to defer paliing fentence ; in con- 
fequence ot this delay we have been 
obliged to difpofe of every thing we 
had. In this ex ttremity we have 
been induced to throw ourfelves at 
the feet of our Judges, to implore 
their juftice: But in court we hi ive 

always found thems furrounded with 

clients, among whom we did not 

dare to intrude ourfelves in the fhab- 
by 
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by condition we are. When we 
waited upon them at their houfe, 
whether it was that our appearance 
did not attraé the attention of their 
fervants, or that we Went at improp- 
er hours, we were always told their 
matters were bufy, or not at home. 
By which means we have nobody 
to defend our caufe ; our affairs are 
neglected becaufe we have no longer 
any money. Atlength, the mifery 
to which ‘we are reduced, our fuffer- 
ings,the unwholefomeairwebreathe, 
and the obfcurity of the place we 
live in, the pain that my mother 
endures on my account, and her 
great age, render her incapable of 
fupporting fuch an accumulation 
of diftrefs. She is very ill, and is 
in waut of every thing. I am in 
defpair to fee her in this fituation ; 
I mutt befides refift my love and 
compaflion for her. If I liften to 
them Iamruined. A rich mer- 
chant has offered me every poflible 
affiftance ; but what affiftance, fir ! 
he would fave the mother’s life at 
the expenfe of the daughter’s 
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I love my mother, and the has the 
greateft affection for me ; fhe is dy- 
ing, which makes me tremble for 
us both; in my afflifion I have 
made her acquainted with the offers 
of the man which I mentioned to 
you. I thought when fhe had 
heard my ftory, fhe would have 
expired in my arms ; fhe bathed 
me with her tears, and gave me a 
look expreflive of the greateft de- 
{fpair, then turned her face from me 
without faying afingle word. I 
do not know why I did not urge 
her to fpeak to me. It feemed as 
if this virtuous woman’s courage 
entirely failed her, and that fhe 
funk under the weight of our misfor- 
tunes. For my part, I would die 
to be relieved from the danger of 
feeing her. 

Every good man will feel how 
much the difcourfe of this young 
woman mutt have affected me. I 
gave her what money I could fpare, 
to which I added the moft falutary 
advice her fituation fuggefted, and 
returned home almoit as much 


honour. ‘This is my fituation, can afflicted as the was. 
you conceive one more horrible ? [New Lady’s Mag. 
OHSAS 10— 


LETTER of Dr. JoHNnson’s to a Friend, on the Deatu of 
his Wife. 


DEAR SIR, 

T atime when all your friends 

ought to fhew their kindnefs, 

and with a character which ought 

to make all that know you your 

friends, you may wonder that you 
have yet heard nothing from me. 

I have been hindered by a vex- 
atious and inceflant cough, which 
this day feems to remit. 

The lofs, dear fir, which you 


have lately fuifered, I felt many 


years ago, and know therefore, how 
much has been taken from you, 
Pol. VI. 


and how little help can be had from 
confolation. He that outlives a 
wife, whom he has long loved, fees 
himfelf disjoined from the only 
mind that has the fame hopes, and 
fears, and intereft. From the only 
companion with whom he has 
ihared much good or evil; and 
with whom he could fet his mind 
at liberty, to retrace the palt, or an- 
ticipate the future. 

The continuity of being is lacer- 


ated; the fettled courfe of fenti« 
ment 
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ment and attion is fiopped ; and 
life ftands fufpended and maotion- 
lefs, tillit is driven by external 
cawes into a new channel. But 
the time of fufpenfe is dreadful. 
Our firlt recourfe in this diftreffed 


folitude, is, perhaps, for want of 


habitual piety, to a gloomy acquiel- 
cence in neceflity. Of two mortal 
beings, one muft lofe the other; 
but furely there is a higher and 
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better comfort to be drawn from 
the confideration of that Providence 
which watches over all, and a be. 
lief that the living and the dead are 
equally in the hands of God, who 
will reunite thofe whom he has 
feparated, or who fees that it is belt 
not to reunite. 
I am, dear fir, &c. 
Sam. Jounson. 


Biographical Sketch of JosepH Maria Pancrazi. 


“ Wits live obfcurely, men know not how ; or die cb{curely, men know not when. 


ORTUNE has rarely conde- 

{cended to be the compan- 
ion of merit. Everi in thefe enlight- 
ened times men of letters have lived 
in obicurity, while their reputation 
was widely {pread; and have pet- 
iihed in poverty, while their works 
were enriching the bookyellers. 

‘That generous warmth of foil 
which encouragement might have 
enlivened into gratitude, or bounty 
elevated to ambition, has too fre- 
quently been extinguifhed by the 
tears neglect has caufed it to fhed. 
Want and dependence check the 
flights of genius, ob{truct every no- 
ble effort of the mind, and “ chill 
the genial current of the foul.” 

A perfon endowed with fuperior 
mental faculties in diftrefs, was, by 
the antients, very aptly fhadowed 
under the emblem of Minerva in a 
poor habit, having her right hand 
chained to ahuge itone lying on the 
ground, whilft her left hand, which 
is furnifhed with a pair of wings, is 
held aloft ; fignifying the ardor with 
which Genius afpires to the noblett 
things, whilit unhappinefs of condi- 
tion reftrains its endeavours and 
prevents the accomplilhment of its 
defires. 


* Antichita Siciiane. 


ASCHAM, 

A little nemorandom by the late 
Thomas Hollis Efq. (the munifi- 
cent benefactor to Harvard univer- 
fity) led to thefe humilitating re- 
marks. 

There was fomething very affect- 
ine in the fate of Father Pancrazi. 
The learning and the merit of this 
excellent and hofpitable man were 
known and admired throughout It- 
aly. Yet thefe empty applaufes, 
foinetimes leavened with malignant 
envy, were the only rewards obtain- 
ed from his induitrious application 
to literary purfuits, his extenfive e- 
rudition, and bounteous generofity. 
Wholly engaged in his ftudies and 
his devotions he took no thought for 
the neceflury fupplies of life. His 
reiources, every day leflening in acts 
of charity and hofpitality, and in 
the purchafe of rare and valuable 
books, were at length exhautted. 
He became extremely poor. It 
was now, however, that he began 
his much admired work on the An- 
tiquities of Sicily :* This he compo- 
fed, as the celebrated Johnfon fays 
he did his dictionary, “ with little 
afiiftance from the learned, and 
without any patronage of the 
great; amidit inconvenience and 

diltraction, 
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diftrattion, ficknefs and forrow ;” 
and much of his time was unavoid- 
ably {pent in making provifion for 
the day, which was pafling over 
him. Many who read his book 
with admiration knew of his necefli- 
ties, yet noonerelieved them. “In 
the autumn of 1752, fays Mr. Hol- 
lis,* he lodged ina Theatinconvent, 
the convent of his order, at Naples. 
There he was attacked by a violent 
fever, which impaired and broke his 
conftitution. In that feeble ftate, 
however, he applied to his work; 
and, in order more {peedily to pub- 
lifh the third volume of it, found 
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means, in the year 1753, to fella 
few rare medals which he had col- 
lected, to the king, by whom he had 
the honour to be perfonally known 
and refpected. The fuperior of the 
convent fomehow got intelligence 
of that tranfaction, claimed the 
money arifing from the fale of the 
medals for the ufes of the convent, 
and obtained it. When Father 
Pancrazi became apprized of the e- 
vent he went diftracted diretly ; 
and after languifhing, with inter- 
vals, miferably fome years, at 
length ended his wretched life.” 


* See a note in his own hand writing, in the firft volume of the above work in the 
Library of Harvard Univerfity ; to which Mr. Hollis makes this addition, “ this good 
man rendered rac hofpitality, and by his letters I travelied throughuut Sicily and Ma!- 


ta.” 


OP THO HHO 
AY GREED US FAC T, 


[From a Delaware Paper.] 


SEND you an account of a cu- 

rious fact, which I have often 
heard afferted, but which never 
came fully under my notice till 
very lately. During feveral weeks 
of laft fummer, one of my milch- 
cows very frequently gave clotted 
blood from one of her teats, which, 
whenever this was the cafe, ap- 
peared much feratched and inflam- 
ed. ‘The milkmaid infilted the was 
fucked by a fnake, and faid it was 
frequently the cafe in Maryland. I 
paid but little attention to her re- 
mark at firft. Obferving the ani- 
mal {fo affected, I had her put into 
a feparate pafture, and then no ac- 
cident happened for feveral days. 
Thinking the might now be fuffer- 
ed to graze with the other cattle, 
fhe was put into her former patture, 
and immediately her milk and teat 
was affected as above. I deter- 


mined to have her watched ; fhe 
feemed very uneafy towards even- 
ing, always repaired to the fame 





fpot of the field about that time, 
and lowed violently as if fhe had 
loft her calf. One evening, as | 
was walking towards her, I faw a 
large black fnake very near her : It 
flipped away on preceiving me,to an 
adjoining grafs field, and we could 
not find itagain. ‘The cow was re- 
moved to a different paiture foon 
after, and nothing uncommon was 
obferved either in her milk or teat. 
Early this {pring the was put with 
other cattle, into the ficld where 
the fnake was feen laft Augutt. 
She began to low as calling her calf; 
and a little girl who was watching 
her, faw the f{nake near her. It 
fled to a Rump upon {eeing her. 
She ran home to call one of the 
men, who immediately accompany- 
ed her to the fpot, found the jnake, 
killed it, and brought it homg. 
It meafured near four teet ; was of 
the black kind, and refembled ex- 
actly the one I faw near the cow 
laft fummer. I cannot help con- 
cluding 
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cluding from thefe circumftances, 
that it was the fame finake ; and if 
the cow fhould not be affected in 
the fame manner during the courfe 
of this fummer, I think we may 


reafonably fuppofe that the uncom. 
mon appearance of her milk and 
teat, muft have arifen from her be. 
ing fucked by this reptile. 


—S SHED I OPH ONO He—— 
ANECDOTE of Dr. Jonnson. 


RUDE cuftom prevailed for 
thofe who failed upon the 
river Thames to accoft each other 
in the moft abufive and fatirical 


language. A fellow having in this 


fituation attacked Dr. Johnfon with 
fome coarfe raillery, he anfwered, 
‘¢ Sir, your wife, under pretence of 
keeping a bawdy houfe, is a receiver of 
ftolen goods. 


ae 44K AED > POP Pr ——— 
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GENESIS Ill, 16, 
Thy defire fhall be to thy hufband, and he hall rule over thee. 


PON a furvey of the material 
world, the great Architect 
nronounced it good. To partake 
of the bleffings of creation, God 
formed numberlefs clafles of beings 
and endowed with powers that fit- 
ted them for their refpective fta- 
tions. ‘To contemplate the beau- 
ties of creation ; to rule the animal 
world, and to enjoy the pleafures 
of reafon and virtue. He formed 
man out of the duft of the ground, 
and breathed into him the breath 
of life. To man he imparted a 
{park of his own intelligence, and 
inftamped upon him his image. 
Compaffionating his folitary con- 
dition, he gave him a companion 
poflefied of all the graces and fen- 
fibilities of beauty, modefty and 
innocence. With her he was to 
enjoy the rich and various bleflings 
of heaven, and to participate in 
all the endearments of focial 
life. ; 
In a difcourfe from the paflage 
of {cripture before us.—I ihall il- 


luftrate the following propofitions. 

1. The defign of woman’s crea- 
tion was, that fhe might devote 
herfelf to the concerns of domeltic 
life. Thy defire fhall be to thy 
hufband. 


2. That woman ought to be fub- 


ject to the direction of man, he, thy 


bufband, {hall rule over thee. 

1. The defign of woman’s crea- 
tion was, that the might devote 
herfelf to the concerns of domeltic 
life. 

The defign of every being may 
be learned from the conftitution of 
his nature. 

Man was formed out of the duft 
of the ground. His nerves are vig- 
orous, and his general frame is 
robuft and hardy: Hence his ap- 
titude for the bufy fcenes of the 
world, his fondnefs for the noife 
and buitle of fociety, his ambition 
for places of difficulty and dan- 
ger. 

Woman was not made of rouch 


materials, The clay that formed 


for 




















‘man was a fecond time fublimated 
for the compofition of woman. She 
is therefore a lefs fimple, but a more 
refined being than man. Her de- 
licate frame is not fuited for the 
more laborious and perplexing 
fcenes of human life ; like the fenfa- 
tive plant, the fhrinks from the 
rougher impreffions of difficulty 
and danger. She was taken from 
the head to fuperintend and dire& 
the important affairs of fociety ; 
fhe was not taken from the limbs 
of more immediate action to be the 
flave of man and to execute his 
lordly mandates ; but fhe was tak- 
en from the fide, the feat of the ten- 
der affections. In her are concen- 
tred all the nicer feelings, the more 
refined fenfibilities of humannature. 
She is formed for the foft and ten- 
der relations of a friend, a wife and 
a mother. Obfervation will con- 
firm this reafoning upon the female 
frame : Solomon declares, and 
who can difpute the experience of 
Solomon, Solomon declares that a 
man among a thoufand he had 
found averfe to the endearments of 
domefttic life, but a woman he had 
never found. Univerfal hiftory 
gives its teftimony to the truth of 
this maxim of the wife man. While 
men tread the theatre of ambition 
for empty frame, or grovel in the 
duft,their native foil,for paltry gold, 
women collect for the focial amufe- 
ments of the tea table or the aflem- 
bly-room. While the phlegmatic 
conftitutions of men fuffer them to 
fet like tatues torpid and dumb, the 
more delicate nerves of women vi- 
brate at fight of each other, and 
the ingenuoufnefs of their hearts 
gives perpetual volubility to their 
tongues. While we are fpeaking 
of the general propenfity of women 
for fociety, I would notice a parti- 
cular bias, arifing from the perpetu- 
al tendency of the matter cf which 
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they are compofed, to reunite to its 
— fubftance. 

pafs to confider the fecond 
head of our fubjec, viz. 

2. Women ought to be fubjea 
to men. He, thy bufband, thall 
rule over thee. 

This propofition is a confequence 
of the former. 

The bufinefs of man is to enter 
into ferious action, that he may ac- 
quire the means of amufement and 
pleafure to women--While therefore 
women ftimulate men, by all the 
arts of perfuafion, to exertion, they 


muf allow them to judge of the 


extent of their abilities, and to dee 
termine the extent of the fupplies 
which they can furnifh for recrea- 
tion and amufement. 

A few prattical refle&ions will 
clofe the difcourfe. 

1. Since the concerns of domef- 
tic life are the peculiar province of 
women, they have at leaft in thefe 
relations equal privileges with man; 
yet the tyrannic pl of the 
world forbid them to make the firft 
overtures, and many a fine woman 
is obliged alone to tread the dreary 
path of life, the chief defign of her 
exiftence unaccompliihed. Andin 
this place I muft bring into view 
that infignificant, inanimate, worth- 
lefs animal, I can’t find words 
to exprefs my contempt—an old 
bachelor. Whether he be more the 
object of fcorn than of pity is not 
eafy to determine, fo we will leave 
him in the arms of infenfibility, 
which is the moft congenial to his 
difpofition. . 

2. Let women be content to 
move in that fphere, which nature 
has marked out to them. Let 
them not lofe the fofter traits of fe- 
male delicacy in the mafculine airs 
of the other fex. May not placid 
features be diftorted by anger, nor 


nativecharms,in themfelves irrefifta- 
ble, 
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ble, be rendered ridiculous by vani- 
ty and affectation. Strive not to 
teaze and vex that being, to pro- 
mote whofe happinefs, was one rea- 
fon of your formation ; but may pu- 
rity of fentiment, refinement of ex- 
preflion,and dignity of‘manners ev- 
er be the attendants of beings on 
earth, the moft accomplithed, the 
moft perfect. But ihould any of 
the fex fall from this delicacy of 
behaviour, load her not with that 
weight of abufe and infamy which 
will prevent her reafcending the 
feat of virtue, while you permit the 
criminal agent of her ruin to go un- 
punifhed, and perhaps to glory i in 
his fhame. Combine to brand the 
man with infamy who can treat you 
with difhonour, and in this way bring 
impudence and villainy into dit: 
ace. 

And thou, O man! who boaftelt 
of thy fuperiority, act agreeably to 
thy arrogant pretentions. Recoil 
from the “thought of bafenefs and 
cruelty, to beings placed in any de- 
gree dependent on thee. 

Give not pain to the breaft that 
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was formed to be the feat of foft- 
nefs and humanity. Aim not to 
enfnare the heart that has been 
taught to look up to thee for fup. 
port and protection. By your be. 
haviour prove that you are worthy: 
of confidence. 
To conclude. 

May the courage and ftrength of 
one fex protect the innocence and 
beauty of the other, As you, O 
man! are indebted to the female 
fex, for the refinements and the hap- 
pinefs of focial life, do you repay 
them, by the cheerful performance 
of the laborious offices of fociety, 
and itrive to render thofe acts of 
attention and benevolence, pleafant, 
which their ftation obliges them to 
receive from you. 

As man labours, O woman ! 
that the fruits of his toils may ad- 
minilter to your convenience and 
pleafure, condeifcend to foothe his 
afflictions, to foften his cares, and to 
render his fatigues light and eafy. 
Thus may you mutually endeavour 
to make the road of life pleafant 
and happy, 


ES OOO GSS OOOO 


Dicnity of the Britifhh House of Commons. 
[From Bofwell’s Life of Dr. Johnfon.] 


I TOLD Dr. Johnfon that I was 
engaged as counfel at the bar of 
the Houfe of Commons, to oppofe 
a road.bill in the county of Stirling, 
and afked him what mode he 
would advife me to follow in ad- 
drefling fuch an audience ? « Why, 
tir, you mutt provide yourfelf with 
a good deal of extraneous matter, 
which you are to produce occafion- 
ally, fo as to fill up the time ; for 
you mutt confider, that they do not 
litten much: If you begin with 
the ftrength of your caufe, it may 
be loft before they begin to liften. 


When you catch a moment of at. 
tention, prefs the merits of the quef- 
tion upon them.” He faid, as to 
one point of the merits, that he 
thought * it would be a wrong 
thing to deprive the {mall land- 
holders of the privileges of affefling 
themfelves for m: king and repair- 
ing the high roads ; it was de/fray- 
ing fp much liberty, ‘cathe a good 
reali m, which was always a bad 
thing.’ When I mentioned this 
obfervation next day to Mr. John 
Wilkes, he replied, «* What ! does 
ke talk of liberty ? Liberty is as ri 
diculous 
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diculous in 47s monih, as religion in 
mine?’ Mr. Wilkes’s advice, as to 
the beft mode of {peaking at the 
bar of the Houte of Commons, was 
not more refpectful to the Senate, 
than that of Dr. Juhnion. “ Be as 
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impudent as you can, and fay 
whatever comes uppermoft. Jack 
Lee is the beft heard there of any 
counfel ; and he is the moft impu- 
dent dog, and always abufing us.” 
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CHARLOTTE, or the Power of Virtue. 


HARLOTTE was fixteen, 

and very pretty ; fhe had loft 
her mother, and being deprived of 
her afliftance, was reduced to keep 
aflock of fheep. One day fhe 
went to offer her cuftomary tribute 
to her mother’s fhade,a cup of 
pure water and the choicelt flowers. 
When the young orphan in the 
biternefs of her woe, had three 
times walked round her tomb in 
filence, under the fhade of the 
cyprefs trees that iurrounded it ; 
fhe fat down and exclaimed, “« O 
thou moft affectionate of mothers! 
may thy example, which is ever 
prefent to my imagination, caule 
me to admire the power of virtue; 
yes, itis the remembrance of thee, 
who art ftill fo dear to me, that 
has refcued my innocence from the 
fnares of a feducer : May I ever 
follow thy footfteps. Know then 
the dangers by which I have been 
fo much alarmed : In what other 
brealt could I give vent to my 
tears ? Nothing fhall be concealed 
from thee. Fatigued fro m_ the 
noile of Athens, the lord of this 
country came to feck that tranquil- 
lity which is to be found upon the 
banks of thefe rivulets: The other 
day he accotted me, and with an 
air of great kindneis, admired the 
flock entrufted to my care, and 
paid me many handiome compli- 
ments: When he looked at me, 
his eyes feemed to fparkle with inex- 


preflible joy. I faid to myfelf, 





‘how good our matter is! ” The 
rich are happy, they deferve to be 
fo; I cannot in the leaft contribute 
to the bleflings he already enjoys 
but at the foot of the altar in this 
rural temple, I will ever offer up 
my prayers for him: But how 
fimple are we villagers! The next 
day I met him by accident not far 
from the grove, “ ftop,” (faid he) 
“and receive this pledge of my 
affection ;? he then puta gold 
ring on my finger, I bluthing caft 
my eyes upon the ground. “Doft 
thou fee, ”’(faid he,) “ that pretty 
child upon the ring who has wings, 
and {miles like thee ?? It is in his 
power to make thee happy; he 
prelled my hand, and his voice 
found its way to the bottom of my 
heart. He Axe thee, Charlotte, 
and has more than a father’s ten- 
der care for thee; “ but,” faid I to 
myfelf, in what manner couldeft 


thou have merited the kindnefsS of 


fo great a nobleman? Thefe, my 
dcar mother, were then the reflec- 
tions of thy daughter. The gods 
are witnefs how I was deceived, 
and how far I was from fufpeéting 
the danger which I was in ; that 
morning he called me into the or- 
chard, I cannot think of it without 
horrer! I haflened there to him: 
He took my hand, and gently prefl- 

ing it, * come,” faid the charming 
beanty, « leave thy flock fr - a mo- 
ment, I am very fond of flowers, 


will ycu have the goodnefs to bring 
me 
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me fome into this arbour ?”? Being 
credulous, I gathered the fineft I 
could find, and joyfully ran to 
prefent him with them. “ What 
grace,” he exclaimed, “ how much 
more charming are thefe rofes from 
the hands of Charlotte !” then giv- 
ing way to the paflion with which 
he was inflamed—immortal gods! 
I tremble at it yet; he feized me, 
and fuddenly taking me in his arms, 
he prefled me to his bofom with 
great violence ; he made ufe of the 
moft tender arguments, that love 
could fuggeft. I trembled and 
burft into tears ; too weak to refift 
a feducer, I implored his pity, but 
in vain ;—mutt [ at length declare, 
that had it not been for thee, thy 
daughter would have been for- 
ever unhappy. At that inftant I 
thought I faw thy avenging ghoft ; 
I immediately found my ftrength 
redoubled, and by a great effort I 
efcaped from the arms of Myfis, 
and am come to offer thee tears of 
joy for my deliverance. O deareft 
mother, for fo great a benefit, deign 
to receive my warmelt gratitude ; 
yes, it is the remembrance of thee 
who art ftill fo dear to me, that 
has refcued my innocence from the 
fnares of a feducer. Ah! if ever 
I forget the kind advice thou gavelt 
me, in thy laft moments ; if the 
torch of thy wifdom fhould ceafe to 
direft my laft Reps, may I be left in 
this wicked world alone, forfaken 
by thee, and may the gods no lon- 
ger keep me under their proteétion : 
fo young, alas ! how great is my 
misfortune to lofe thee! Mutt I be, 
ye gods, like the tender flower, 


which, for want of fomething to 
fupport it, droops its head and 
falls? Thy ihade from heaven de. 
fcended will divert the ftorm that 
threatens my youth. May the fear 
of the gods, wifdom, and modetty, 
reign in my heart, and may they 
be reflected in my countenance,” 
She {poke ; and her eyes yet moift 
with her tears, fhe had that graceful 
timidity which modefty gives to 
beauty. A delightful glow ani- 
mated her face, which might be 
compared to the heavens refuming 
their ferenity after a ftorm; more 
fatisfied and not lefs captivating, 
Charlotte left this melancholy 
place. Myfis fuddenly appears, 
tears of contrition fall from his 
eyes ; ah, pardon me thou moft a- 
miable of women, it is the moft fin- 
cere remorfe that brings me into thy 
prefence ; when thou wert in con- 
verfation with thy mother, this 
thicket hid me from thy view. I 
have heard every thing, deign to 
forget my great fault : Thy modef- 
ty and goodneis have covered me 
with confufion. I admire thee as 
much as I love thee, I triumph o- 
ver my own inclinations, and it is 
thou that art intitled to the reward 
for it. Preferve thy beauty and be 
happy : the half of the flock under 
thy care, the cottage and the field 
adjoining to it are thine, do not re- 
fufe them ; I afk no other return 
but the heartfelt pleafure of reward- 
ing a young woman, in whom I 
find fo much perfe&ion. Maya 
hufband worthy of thy love com- 
plete thy happinefs, and may each 
day pay homage to thy virtue. 


—ISHONOIPDH Gitorec—— 
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N Englith gentleman men- 
tioned, that he was born in 
Moorfields, and was educated in 
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Grub-ftreet. One prefent replied, 
Sir, you have been regularly edu- 
cated, 
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Whate’er we do, let Sozour us control, 

It fhields our virtue and fecures us fame; 

Gains us the wife man’s praife, the good man’s prayer, 
And makes us happy in a life’s review. 


Y Honour, I mean that, which 
prompts us to perform things 
confiftent with the laws of God and 
fociety ; things, which enrich the 
performer without injuring either 
his neighbour, or his country. It 
is a pair of fcales fufpended in the 
mind, and guarded by confcience ; 
in which every man fhould weigh 
his thoughts, words and actions. 
It is as neceflary for us fo to con- 
duét, as to exift: Not only for the 
benefit, which will accrue to us as 
individuals, but as a community. 
There is nothing which ennobles 
a government fo much as the free- 
dom and honour it pofleffes. It 
is from that only you can calculate 
its increafe and perpetuity. Riches 
are of no further ufe to a nation, or 
people, than this. That they are 
thereby rendered able to oppofe 
the hoftile attacks of its tyrannical 
neighbours. It cannot promote the 
happinefs of a people, unlefs applied 
to initiate them in the ufeful arts 
and fciences. For this reafon, the 
firft aim of a free people fhould be, 
to improve themfelves in the knowl- 
edge of divine law and humaza frail- 
ty. By this means, like a good 
general, they would know where to 
place the ftrongeft guard. They 
fhould fo compile the laws of their 
country, and fo conneét them with 
thofe of their Creator, that a viola- 
tion of one would be an infringe- 
ment upon the other. In fo doing, 
they would be few, clear and right- 
eous. The minds of the people 
would be eafy and enlarged ; confu- 
fon and enthufiafm would fubfide, 
and each would rely upon the hon- 
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our of the whole. Honour, thus 
confidered, would be the greateft 
bulwark, the greateft fecurity a na- 
tion could have. They need nei- 
ther fear difturbances abroad, or 
commotions at home ; but may relt 
aflured of the {miles of God and the 
bleflings of heaven. 

I would not, however, be under- 
ftood, in ufing the word honour as 
a modern ; no, far from that ; we, 
unhappily, have confounded and 
mixed its meaning with that of 
pride and felf-conceit. So fynony- 
mous have become thefe terms, that 
when a modern’s pride is injured, 
he immediately demands fatisfac- 
tion for the wound his /enour has 
fuftained. Such alfo is the cafe 
with the felf-conceited, arrogant 
fool. 

For thefe reafons I have under- 
taken the fubject before me. It is 
from the proititution of that noble 
epithet, that exalted title, that vice 
is triumphant, and virtue neglected, 
that men grow négligent, and fin- 
ners become plenty. 

Such is the ftate of man, that he 
cannot injure himfelf without in- 
juring the community ; he cannot 
commit a vice without corrupting 
his'mind, and one corrupted mind, 
like a foul ftream, too often tends 
to corrupt the whole body. ‘This, 
I fhould conceive, was fufficient to 
excite men to honour, if it were only 
for bonour’s fake. 

What is the condition of that 
perfon, who has lott his reputation, 
but the moft wretched, the moit de- 
teftable ? and, what is reputation 
but honour? No perfon, according 

to 
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to my idea of man, would wifh to 
live miftrufted, detefled, and de- 
{pifed ; and fuch furely is the cafe 
with him, who has lott his honour, 
who has, as it were, feparated him- 
felf from the laws of God and foci- 
ety. Like the robber, he depends 
upon the weaknefs and innocence of 
his opponents ; and like the robber, 
not fo eafily detected. 


They fap the foundation of do- 
mettic and national happinefs ; de- 
ftroy the confidence, which man 
places in man, which confidence a- 
rifes from the noble ideas we enter- 
tain of our brethren. This is moft 
certainly weakened, when thofe up- 
on whom we rely are found without 
principle, or honour. The more 
this takes place, the more diftruftful 
we grow ; and the more diftruftful 
we grow, the more unhappy and 
miferable we are. The more pri- 
vate faith and public confidence Js 
doubted, the more jealous and’un. 
ealy individuals are torced to be. 

Curfed then be the man, who by 
his vicioufnefs and depravity fetches 
acurfe upon his country. Like Haft- 
ings, let him be damned in his own 
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name, and all the people fay, amen. 

Honour is the nobleft charatter. 
iftic of a nation, the greateft orna- 
ment of a people, and higheft coni- 
ment, that can be beltowed on 
man. For which reafon, honourable, 
in a free country, is beftowed on 
thofe, who have been confpicuous 
in promoting the caufe of Chriftian. 
ity ; in guarding and defending the 
tights and privileges of that coun- 
try. For fuch then let it be prefery- 
ed, and merit and patriotifm will 
receive their reward ; virtue will be 
encouraged, and vice detefted.— 
The people will increafe and flour- 
ifh ; the temple of difcord will be 
fhut, and on it fealed eternity. Rich- 
es will be efteemed as only fervice- 
able to preferve the body, whereas 
they are now the greateft road to 
honour and preferment. 


As this is the age of reafon and 
improvement, I feel a fatisfaction 
in hoping to add the “age of hon- 
our ;” an age, which no country 
will arrive to fooner than America. 


*Tis for her fons, to them ‘tis kindly given, 
To be both great below, and great in heav- 
en. 
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R E V 
An Apology for Chrifianity. 


I E  W. 


In a feries of Letters, addreffed ta Edward Gib- 


bon, Efq. author of the Hiflory of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Em- 


ire. Being a neceflary and 


D.D. F.RS. Price 4f6. 


HE prefent edition has been 
committed to the prefs, at 
the inftance of fome, who, though 
not called by Providence to the pub- 
lic defence of the Religion of Jefus, 
yet elteem it their incltimahle treaf- 
ure, and ardently pray for the dif- 
fermination of its principles and blefl- 
ings among mankind. 


infiruftive Appendix thereto. By R. Watfor, 


This volume will be found enter- 
taining and improving to thofe who 
are {trangers to Mr. Gibbon, as con- 
taining a happy arrangement of 
fome of the leading arguments in 
fupport of Chriftianity ; and of ra- 
tional replies, combating the foph- 
ifms and ungenerous infinuations 
which have been uttered oa it. 

‘The 
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The readers and admirers of the 
hiftorian, will confider it as a necef- 
fary and inftruétive Appendix to the 
Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire. It difcovers deep pets a 
and extenfive reading, and breathes 
a calm, a manly, and a Chriftian 
temper. The polifhed ftyle of Dr. 
Watfon is compared by Mr. Gibbon 
himfelf to the fmoothnefs of the I- 
onic dialeé. 

But the fubfequent candid ac- 
knowledgment of the hiftorian, who 
in defending himfelf againfl other 
antagonifts, declined a public con- 
troverfy with our author, will make 
further obfervations unneceflary. 

“When Dr. Watfon gave to the 
“ public his Apology for Chrifti- 
“ anity in aferies of letters, he ad- 
* drefled them to the Author of the 
“ Decline and Fall of the Roman 
“ Empire, with a juft confidence, 
‘ that he had confidered this impor- 
* tant object ina manner not un- 
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“ worthy of his antagonift, or of 
“ himfelf. Dr. Watfon’s mode of 
“ thinking, bears a liberal and phi- 
“ lofophical caft ; his thoughts are 
“ exprefled with fpirit, and their 
“ fpirit is always tempered by po- 
“litenefs and moderation. . Such 
* is the man whom I fhould be hap- 
* py to call my friend, and whom I 
“ fhould not bluth to call my antag- 
* onift. But the famemotives which 
“ might tempt me to accept, or e- 
“ven to folicit a private and ami- 
“cable conference, diffluaded me 
“ from entering into a public con- 
“ troverfy with a writer of fo re- 
“ fpectable a charatter ; and I em- 
“ braced the earlieft opportunity of 
“ exprefling to Dr. Watfon himfelf, 
“ how fincerely I agreed with him 
“ in thinking, that ‘ as the world is 
‘ now poffeffed of the opinion of us 
‘both upon the fubject in queftion, 
‘ it may be, perhaps, as proper for 
* us both to leave it in this ftate,’* 


* Gibbon’s Vindication of fome paflages againft feveral opponents. 





An attempt to tranflate the prophetic part of the Apocalypfe of St. Fobn into 
familiar language, by divesting it of the metaphors in which it is involved.— 
By Fames Winthrop, Efy.—B8vo. price 1/6. 

(Concluded from page $64.) 


UR author illuftrates fome of 

his definitions by coins and 

other devices. The reader may 
judge of the fupport derived from 
thefe allufions, by the following ex- 
ample—* Coloured horfes repre- 
fent the different fituations of the 
church, after the converfion of the 
empire ; being devices chofen by 
Conftantine, usd his immediate 
fucceffors, and ferving as chrono- 
logical diftinctions.”—* This deti- 
nition is fupported by the following 
coins—When Conflantine fucceed- 
ed his father, A.D. 306, he ftruck 
acoin, in which he appeared on 
horfeback, treading down his ene- 
mies, with a glory about the head 


of his horfe, and one of his ene- 
mies prefenting him with a crown 
of laurel, and at the fume time re- 
ceiving the point of his {pear. ‘This 
is the only inftance of the radiated 
horle, and agrees to the white horie 
of the firft feal. 

« The fecond period, or that of the 
red horfe, lafted twenty years, and 
comprehends the reign of the fons 
of Conttantine, till A.D. 360. The 
device of an horfeman treading 
down his enemies, without thoie 
marks of glory peculiar to Con- 
ftantine, exprefles, as well as can 
be done on metals, the red boric, 
whole rider had power to take 
peace from the earth. The third 
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period is the fhort and inglorious 
reign of Julian, from A.D. 360 to 
364. Conftantine’s white horfe 
was reprefented with a glory—Ju- 
lian, by way of infult, reverfed the 
figure, and reprefented the horfe 
ftumbling, and the footman tri- 
umphing over him. This circum- 
ftance, and the natural connexion 
between darknefs and ftumbling, 
point out the black horfe.” Moit 
of the definitions have /e/; fupport— 
to us they appear arbitrary. 

The definitions are applied with 
uniformity through the work, and 
the whole feries of prophefies are in 
fuch a manner tranflated, as to 
form a plain and connected mean- 
ing. The flile is perfpicuous and 
claflical. In fome initances, our 
author has not preferved the dig- 
nity of the original, nor equalled 
the common verfion. The flow- 
ing language of the 2d verfe of the 
14th chapter, he has tranflated— 
And the government made a proc- 
lamation for a general thankigiv- 
ing. 

Mr. Winthrop fuppofes that there 
cannot be “ two fy {tematic readings 
of the whole book, radically differ- 
ent from each other.”” We conceive 
that much lefs ingenuity and learn- 
ing than he pofleffes, would be fuf- 
ficient to invent definitions of the 
terms and emblems, which would 
apply to fome profeffion or occupa- 
tion of civil life, with as great uni- 
formity as his apply to civil gov- 
ernment on the bafis of Chriftiani- 





OPE pretended to hate kings, 

but profefled great efteem for 

the then prince of Wales. His 
Royal Highnefs afked him, sow he 
could love a prince, while he difliked 


ANSDIRASY 


ANECDOTE 
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ty, and the refult be a meaning as 
plain and connected. 

Should no wit apply to Mr. W. 
the farcafm of M. Voltaire upon 
Sir Ifaac Newton, yet we appre- 
hend he will fwell the catalogue of 
unfuccefsful commentators upon 
the apocalypfe of St. John. It is 
with diffidence we give this opinion; 
the pamphlet, we unrefervedly rec. 
ommend to general perufal, as the 
work of the fcholar, the philo.- 
pher, and the Chriftian. 


We fele& the hiftory of the ref. 
ormation in Germany, under Lu- 
ther, &c. 


TRANSLATION. 


13 And at the beginning of the fixth 
period the ery for a reformation became 
genera! in the Chriftian church. 

14 And the believers, who had been re- 
{trained by the Papal hierarchy, demand- 
ed liberty of confcience. 

rs And the progrefs of reformation 
was limited in its operation to fomewhat 
more than 391 years; which term is divi- 
ded into one year, thirty years, and three 
hundred and {ixty years, in which fpace a 
third part of the Papal empire fhall be 
taken off. 

16 And the number of the reformers 
was very great. 

17 And thev were armed with trath, 
fagacity, and feverity; and they proceed- 
ed with courage, and defended themfelves 
with truth and the feverity of wit. 

18 And by thefe qualities in their 
preaching was a third part of the Papal 
empire detached from its allegiance to its 
federal head : 

19 For the power of the reformers con- 
fifted in their preaching, which left a 
lafting wound on their adverfaris like 
the fting of a ferpent. 





of POPE. 


kings ? Pope anfwered, the young 
lion is harmlefs and even playful ; 
but when his claws are full grown, 
he becomes cruel, dreadful, and 
miichievous. 
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On HOPE. 

Humbly infcribed to Mifi H—— by ber friend 
and admirer, LINUS. 
Fa gentle hope; defcend celeftial 

maid, 
In all the robes of happinefs arrayed : 
Without thy fmiles, withput thy quicken- 
ing breath, 
All action ceafes, and each thought is 
death ! 
Without thy aid, creation veils her face, 
And beauty lofes its attractive grace ; 
Deipair eniues ; blood ftarts through eve- 
ore ; 
The world expires ; exiftence is no more. 
Thou canf all future into prefent bring, 
And glad the foul with one continued 
{pring ; 
Bid all Purnajfus pals before our eyes, 
Whofe glories charm and foar above the. 
ikies. 
There dwell the Muf-s, there Apallo reigns, 
Lord of the fummit and furrounding 
plains. 
Cafalian {prings their bubbling watersroll, 
To raife the genius and exalt the foul. 
New wonders rife to view in every age, 
Fxalt the man, and dignify the page : 
The fummit’s bottom darkens into fhame, 
But, on the top, there ftands eternal fame : 
Promotion waves her filken banners 


round ; 

Undying honours tread the hallowed 
ground ; 

There dwells in radiant drefs attractive 
truth, 


There pleafure brightens in eternal youth. 
Make man your ftudy and peculiar care, 
“Lis this and books will only mount you 


there. 
Books are the fleps by which we muft a- 
rife, [wift ; 


Abhorred by fools, companions of the 

One fource from which the ftreams of 
knowledge run, 

As Gre ai lirik defcended from the fun. 





Mount with a fteady ftep, nor let the way, 
Tho’ fteepat firft, retard you, or difmay ; 
Combat each obftacle with manly force, 
Nor ftart aftonifhed at your deftined 
courfe : 
Hope vs continued—rife! ye females, 
rife, 
Afcend the fummit and out-top the fkies ; 
There, with Apollo, and the tuneful nine, 
Both learn in rapture and in death re- 
fine. 
How grand the profpect which is viewed 
from thence! 
And, oh! how pleafing to the mental 
fenfe ! 
The Druid dancers blow the Cyrian firing, 
Old Rome and Athens from their afhes 
fpring ; 
Patriots and heroes from their duft arife, 
And gathering thunder fparkle in their 
eyes: 
Carthage appears! oh, Rome, thy dread- 
ed foe, 
And Hannibal with lightning on his bow. 
The ancient victors from remoteft days, 
Who fought for virtue and who died for 
praife: 
The happy few, who ftudied to impart 
Fair learning’s ftore and civilize the 
heart ; 
Who roufed each latent fpark, until the 
flame 
Blazed into honours and updying fame ; 
Who touched each tender feeling till they 
roll, 
In ftreams of love, faft binding foul to 
* foul. 
Far nobler wonders ftill immerge in fight, 
The ftarry fyftem each a world of light ; 
The planets running their harmonious 
round, 
And comets blazing thro’ the vaft pro- 
found. 
The fun, like Atlas, ftanding in his might 
And cheering diftant regions with his 
light ; - 
How natural caufes their effects produce, 
And nature's varied propertics gas bs 
; rom 
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From hence we view all nature as it lies, 
And man, that little world below the 
tkies ; 
Then turn aloft and view the living foul, 
Who moves and governs and directs the 
whole. 
This is the height ; come, let us all af- 
pire ; 
Ye female bofoms catch the generous fire. 








Extracted for the Massacuusetts Mac- 
AZINE. 


The Puitrosorpwer and the Cox- 
COMB. 
Written by the late Mr. Caw taorn. 
COXCOMB once in Handel’s par- 


lour found 
AGrecian lyre, and try’d to make it 
found ; 
O’er the fide ftops his awkward fift he 
flings, 


And rudely preffes on the elaftic ftrings : 
Awaken’d difcord fhrieks and fcolds, and 
raves, 


Wild as the diflonance of winds and 
waves, 

Loud as a wapping mob at midaight 
bawls, 

Harfh as ten chariots rolling round St. 
Paul’s ; 


And hoarfer far than all th’ extatic race, 

Whofe drunken orgies ftun’d the wilds of 
Thrace. 

Friend, quoth the fage, that fine machine 
contains 

Exacter numbers and diviner ftrains. 

Strains, fuch as once could build the The- 
ban wall, 

And {top the mountain torrent in its fall ; 

But yet to wake them, roufe them, and 
infpire, 

Atks a fine finger, and a touch of fire, 

A feeling foul, whofe all expreflive powers, 

Can copy nature as fhe finks or foars ; 

And, juft alike to paflion, time, and place, 

Refine correétnefs into eafe and grace. 

He faid—and flying o’er each quiy’ring 
wire, 

Spread his light hand, and {wept it on the 
lyre, 

Quick to his touch the lyre began to glow, 

‘The found to kindle, and the air to flow, 

Deep as the murmurs of the falling floods, 

Sweet as the warblers of the vocal woods ; 

The lift’ning paflions hear, and fink, and 
rife, 

As the rich harmony, or fwells, or dies, 

The pulfe of avarice forgets to move, 

A purer rapture fills the breaft of Love ; 
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Devoriown lifts to heaven a holier 

And bleeding rrry heaves a fofter figh. 

Life has its eafe, amufement, joy and fire, 

Hid in itfelf, as mufic in the lyre; 

And, like the lyre, will all its pow’rs im. 
part, 

When touch’d and manag’d by the hand 
of art : 

But half mankind, like Handel's fool, de- 
ftroy, 

Through rage and ignorance, the ftrain of 


oy 5 
veins wild their paMions roll 
Through nature's fineft inftrument, the 
SOUL. 
While men of fenfe, with Handel’s happier 
fkill, 
Correct the tafte, and harmonize the will, 
Teach their affections, like his notes, to 
flow, 
Not rais’d too high, nor ever funk too low, 
Till ev'ry virtue, meafur’d and refin’d, 
As fits the concert of the maftcr mind, 
Melts in its kindred founds, and pours a- 
long 
The according mufic of the moral fong. 








For ihe MassacuusetTts MAGAZINE, 
1» - » ee 
Addveffad ta a mother, occafioned by the death of 
ber amiable Little daughter—from ber fvmpas 
thetic friend, LINUS. 


CCEPT an ardent with to heal 

‘The wounds, maternal paffions feel ; 
My tender breaft with pity glows, 
And pants to mitigate your woes. 
But, ah! methinks | hear you fay, 
“ What comfort can my grief allay ? 
What can affuage the thrilligg fmart, 
And eafe the anguifh of my heart ? 
How often has the parent fmiled, 
When fhe beheld her darling child ? 
With what delight thefe tender arms 
Embraced the lovely infant's charms ? 
With what maternal fondnefs preft, 
The {miling beauty to my breaft? 
But, ah ! thefe pleafing fcenes are o'er, 
And the fweet babe is now no more ! 
The cold remains the grave receives, 
While the fad figh my bofom heaves. 
What then can mitigate my pain ? 


1 mourn, | weep, alas, in vain! 
Yet let kind fympathy apply 

Her balm, to check the rifing figh: 

Her foit, her foothing language hear, 

To wipe the unavailing tear. 

Affliction is no cafual thing, 

Nor from the duft do ferrows fpring. 


Ta 
































To trouble we are born, my friend, 

As certain as the {parks afcend. 

‘What numerous ills our lives annoy ! 

How tafting grief! How tranfcient joy! 

New objects of delight we fee, 

And chafe the phantoms as my flee : 

How foon are ail our comforts fled! 

How foon fhall friends pronounce us dead! 

Death fnatched the child from your em- 
brace, 

To lodge it in a happier place: 

Now in a gracious Saviour’s arms, 

it calmly {miles fecure from harms. 

I fec, or feem to fee, the child, 

Her lovely face divinely mild ; 

In robes of fpotlefs white fhe ftands, 

Celeftial palms adorn her hands : 

While liftening fancy hears her fay— 

“ O, ceafe, fond poet, ceafe your lay ; 

And tell my parents I’m fecure, 

Where pain and death fhal! come no more. 

Here God tke judge of all difplays, 

His glorious, uncreated blaze ; 

Here the adored Redeemer lives, 

Whofe matchlefs grace our fins forgives ; 

Here happy faints and angels dwell, 

in Uhifs no mortal words can tell.” 


Thus fpeaks thy child, and fweetly fings 
The praises of the king of kings. 
©! then let faith divine engage, 
And point you to the facred page : 
‘There read, and there this truth behold, 
More precious than the choice ft gold. 
He who prefides in heavenly light, 
Ordains all things wife, good, and right ; 
He gives, and he refumes again, 
Then blefs, forever blefs, his name. 


—— 


An ODE to TRUTH. 


AY, thall no white-robed fon of light, 
Swift darting from his heavenly 
height, 
Here deign to take his hallowed ftand ; 
Here wave his amber locks ; unfold 
His pinions clothed with downy gold ; 
Here imiling ftretch his tutelary wand ? 


And you, ye hofts of feints, for ye have 
known 

Fach dreary path in life’sperplexing maze, 

Tho’ now ye circle yon eternal throne 

With harpings high of inexpreflive praife, 

Will not yourtrain defcend in radiant {late, 

To break, with mercy’s beams, this gath- 
ering cloud of fate? 

Tis filence ail. 








No fen of light 


Darts fwiftly from his heavenly height, 
No train of radiant faints defeend ; 
“ Mortals, im vain ye hope to find, 
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If vice, if guilt bas ftain’d your mind, 
Or faints to hear, or angels to defend.” 


So truth proclaims; I hear the facred 
found 

Burft from the centre of his burning 
throne; 

Where aye the fits with ftar-decked luftre 
crowned, 

A bright fun lights her adamantine zone, 

So truth proclaims; her awful voice I 
hear ; 

With many a folemn paufe it flowly 


meets my car. 


Attend, ye fons of men, attend and fay, 
Does not enough of your refulgent ray 
Break thro’ the veil of your mortality ? 
Say, does not reafon in this form deicry 
Unnumbered, namelefs glories that furs 
afs 
The angel’s floating pomp, the feraph’s 
glowing grace? 


Shall then your earth-born daughters vie 

With me? fhall fhe whofe brightef eye 

But emulates the diamond’s blaze, 

Whofe cheek but mocks the rofe’s bloom, 

Whofe breath the hyacinth’s perfume, — 

Whofe melting voice the warbling wood- 
lark’s lays ; 

Shall fhe be deemed my rival? fhall a 
form 

Of elemental drofs, of mouldering clay, 

Vie with thefe charms imperial ? The poor 
worm 


Shall prove her contelt vain. Life’s little 
day 

Shall pafs, and fhe is gone ; while I ap- 
pear ; 


Flufhed with the bloom of youth thro’ 
heaven’s eternal year. 


Know, mortals, know, ere firft ye fprung, 
Ere firft thefe orbs in ether hung, 
I fhone amidft the heavenly throng ; 


. Thefe eyes beheld creation’s day, 


This voice began the choral lay, 
And taught archangels their triumphant 
fong. 


Pleafed { firveyed bright nature’s gradual 
birth, 

Saw infant light with kindling luftre 
{pread, 

Soft vernal fragrance clothe the flowering 
earth, 

And ocean heave on his extended bed ; 

Saw the tall pine afpiring pierce the tky, 

The tawny lion ftalk, the rapid eagle fly ; 


Laft man arofe erect in youthful grace, 
tearen’s hallowed image famped uposm 
his face, 


And 
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Aud as he rofe the high beheft was given, 

That I alone of all the hofts of heaven, 

Should reign protectrefs of the god-like 
youth ;— 

Thus th’ Almighty fpake : he fpake, and 
called me TRUTH. 


= 
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To the HERMIT. 


Nc robed in fober gray began to 
reign : 
Huflied was the melody of ev'ry plain. 
Each wearied beaft retired to early reft, 
And every bird funk filent in his nett. 
Uncommoa luftre from the full-moon 
beamed, 
Half changed to noon the lonely midnight 
feemed. 
No noife was heard, fave the unfrequent 
ale, 
And diftant dogs that hunted in the vale. 
Such was the night, when to the grove 
I ftrayed, 
To meditate beneath the filent fhade. 
A rock | found, that reared its lofty brow, 
And looked contemptuous on the plains 
below ; 
A f{mall, fmooth ftream, that kiffed the 
rock’s low baie, 
Smiled thro’ the ruthes with unruffled 
Rice. 
Here, while I fat upon the time-worn rock, 
And o'er my head high hung the verdent 
oak, 
The great renown of bards of former days, 
Their lettered relics of eternal praife, 
Employed my mind. Homer, the bard 
of Greece, 
Who fung the feats of war and feenes of 
cace : 
Virgil, wlio foftly firuck the Roman fhell, 
And jung how Trojan heroes fought and 
fell : 
Milton, feraphic bard, whofe numbers fean 
The war of angles and the lapfe of man ; 
Old Otfian too, poetically wild, 
The boat of genius, nature’s happy child ; 
Who loved to fing the fall of warring hotts, 
To found their fame and footh their an; gry 
ghofts. 
While thefe old bards employed my drows 
fy mind, 
iv weary ibs upon the rock reclined, 
Sudden a found came flo ating on the gale, 


And fwelling, fw reetly rolled along the vale: 


Seraphic harps and heavenly -foftened 
tongues 

is {weetelt concert, joined their happy 
20088. 





T looked : A cloud in majefty ferene, 

Far o'er the dufky defert now is feen. 

Slowly it rifes; lo! an angel ftands, 

The book of fate high lifted in his hands, 

A hoft of angels circle him afar, 

And ride fublime upon the cloudy car. 

His countenance feems brighter than the 
fun, 

And ten-fold glories round the vifion run, 

Hoarfe o’er the hills the winds begin to 
rife, 

Loud as ten thunders rumbling thro’ the 
tkies ; 

The trees uprocted twirl along the plain ; 

The fhattered cottage fcours the air a- 
main ; 

Egyptian darknefs fills the dread profound, 

And the big thunder rolls his voice around. 

With fun-like blaze the forked lightnings 
fly, 

And day and night alternate reign on 
high : 

The mountains fhake, the hills uplifted 
move, 

And ftorms feem rufhing from the world 
above. 


To yonder mount the awful cloud re- 

tires, 

And on its fummit lifts its winding fpires : 

High on the top th’ angelic chief appears, 

A fage he feems of wifdom and of years ; 

At well-known diftance round their leader 
fland, 

In feraph fmiles, the heaven defcended 
band. 

And now the chief, with ever-winning 
grace, 

Rifes, and bids the war of nature ceafe. 

Huth, as the houfe of death, all nature 
feems, 

And double glory from the vifion beams. 

The mighty angel filent Nands awhile ; 

Then bowing w ith a love-e endearing fmile, 

Thus the throng harangues : 


“Ye guardians of virtue and art here 
below, [flow ! 

From whom all the pleafures of harmony 

Attend to the mandates which now I fhall 
give, [you receive. 

And conceal in your breafts every word 

From the regions of blifs, the worlds of 
delight 

Again to the earth I have taken my flight, 

To cull ftom his fons a youth of renown, 

Aud to place on his head the poetical 
crown. 

Thro’ all the wide world for this youth 
have I fought; 

A period at length 'to my fearching is 


brought : 
The 





























The youth have I found: now, ye angels, 


rejoice 

And raife to the heavens the notes of your 
voice. 

Among all the nobles that fhine on the 
earth, 

Diftinguifh’d by honour, by talents or 
birth, 

There’s none like the HERMIT, that mu- 
fical fage, 

The pride of his friends and flower of his 
age. 

Let him be your charge, ye Guardians of 
fame, 

Inftruct him in virtue and honour his 
name. 

Like a fun, let him light the poetical 
world ; 

Let the banners of glory o’er his head be 
unfurl’d. 

AMERICAN HOMER, the youth {hall 
be call’d, 

And his name with the greateft of fages 
enroled. 


Watch over his ways: give him pleafure 
and health, 

The blefling of friends and a plenty of 
wealth. 

For fcience renown’d and in honefty bold, 

Let his glory eclipfe all the fages of old ; 

Go, feraphs, preferve him and teach him 
to rife 

*Till his fame fills the earth and his giory 
the tkies.”’ 


He fpake ; and all the feraphs quickly flew 

To guard the youth: they to their charge 
are true. 

The godlike form that on the dark cloud 
ftood 

Soared to the fky his high ferene abode. 

All things again their ufual figure took, 

And early morning o’er the mountain 
broke. LINUS. 
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The PLEASURES of FANCY. 


eee attic warbler of the f{pray, 
Awhile fufpend your pleafing lay; 
Ye gales your gentle breaths forbear, 
And, huthed in filent foft repofe, 
Attend a while, and you fhall hear, 
The pleafures which the hermit knows. 


When the rich mantle of the morn 
Begins its {plendor to unfold, 
m ark, upon the bending thorn, 
The lively dew-drop ting’d with gold. 
Forth from my lave I view the light, 
Rejoicing o’er the shades of night, 
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While my fond thoughts with rapture roll, 
With all the energy of foul. 


But when the cheerful day is gone, 

And darkfome night moves flowly on, 
When with a melancholy grace, 

Pale Luna lifts her fober face, 

Then whifpers foft fome unknown power, 
"Tis Contemplation’s fav’rite hour. 


If chance the rainy torrent falls, 

And patters on my cottage walls, 
Secure | hear the tempeft roar, 

And how] for entrance at the door: 
On the bright bow with joy I gaze, 
Where mimick diamonds feem to blaze. 


If from the north ftern winter blows 
His driving cataracts of fnows, 
In dark’ning ftorms and tempefts dreft, 
Fair fancy drops her cherub wing, 
Reclines on April’s dewy breatt, 
And hails the fymphony of {pring. 


When fummer comes, with grandeur 
crown’d, 

Difpenfing light and glory round, 

I feek the heaven-afpiring hill, 

Or wander where the murmuring rill 

Rolls over fragrant beds of flowers, 

And there I pafs the noon-tide hours. 


Nor fhall fweet autumn come in vain, 
Tis then I count the ftudious train, 
Or haunt the mufes’ facred grove, 
Where fancy’s footfteps love to rove. 


And when the trees ftand dark aud bare, 
No cheerful mnfic warbling there, 

My breaft with tender pity heaves, 

I read my fate in falling leaves. 


O nature! all-fudicient maid, 

Teach me thy won’drous works to read ; 
Infpire me with thy powerful aid, 

And tune with joy my fimple reed. 


The HERMIT. 








A SONG. 


From a Lover to bis Mifiref:, upon her fmiling 
Joon after having foed tears. 


HE rofe that weeps with morning 
dew, 
And glitters in the funny ray, 
In tears and fmiles refembles you, 
When love breaks forrow’s cloud away. 


The dews that bend the bluthing flower, 
Enrich the fcent—renew the glow ; 

So love’s fweet tears exalt his pow’r,,. 
So bliis more brightly thines by wo! 
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The HERMIT and WREN. 
A SENTIMENTAL FABLE. 
Originally written feveral years fince, to an opu- 
lent, learned, and eminent friend, who bad re- 
tired ixto folitude, and to whofe fentiments and 
ftuation it was thought applicable.* 
JALEMON on a defert ifle, 
Fled public clamor guilt and toil ; 
Spontaneous nature gave him food, 
Who {parn’d the cruel thirft of blood ; 
With no inflaming liquors curs’d, 
The filver ftreamlet flak’d his thirft ; 
His days in meditation [pent, 
He hop’d in vain to find content. 


One morn he trod a rocky plain, 
That overlooks the boundlefs main ; 
The rifing fun, with golden beam, 
Seem’d dipping in the briny ftream ; 
Fair fhone the gloffy furface o’er, 

And ting’d the hills remote on fhore. 

A fail, it feem’d, he could defery, 

In fartheft verge of fea and tky ; 

He walk’d the height in tho’t profound, 
And view'd the ample fcene around. 

And now a wren engag’d his view, 

Who to her callow neitlings flew, 

And fed them, pitcous of their cry, 

An agonizing butterfly. 

This wrung Palemon’s tender breaft, 
Who thus the liftening wren addrelfs’d :-— 

“ Unfecling bird, is this thy joy, 

Thy fellow creatures to deftroy ; 

To needlefs, feaft thy callow train, 

On members fhiv’ring ftill with pain, 
While lufcious fruitage earth aflords, 
For fummer’s food and winter’s hoards, 
Thine is the range of all the plain, 
And choice of all my ftores contain ; 
Of this thy rapine, whence the caufe, 
This breach of nature's pate 3 laws ? 
Yet, though the harmlefs you deftroy, 
No guilty cares your peace annoy ; 

You fweetly warble on the {pray, 

And chaunt the jocund hours away, 
And feem to hold, devoid of pain, 
The happinefs I’ve fought in vain. 
Though {cience lent her faireft ray, 
Though reafon’s fon hath led my way, 
Though virtue hath my foul infpir'd, 
And common love my actions fir’d ; 
For while I trad life’s bufy round, 

My foul no fatisfactien found ; 

There virtue is an empty name, 

And caprice holds the trump of fame ; 





* The author regrets that an unfinifoed copy of 
thie fable bas been publifbed, farxe years fince, fill 


gory iacorrec?, in bis opinion, thau the pre/crt one. 
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There flanders every tongue employ; 

And friendfhip flatters to deftroy, © 

Proud witlings modeft worth deride, 

And learning paints the plumes of pride ; 

Or men to vain refearches bend, 

To feek with toil the circle’s end; 

Religion proves all reafoning vain, 

By unconcatenated chain ; 

And governments preclude defert, 

While blind devotion kneels to art. 
For honeft calm, in bloom of age, 

I left the fulfome bufy ftage, 

To queftion with my foul apart, 

Enjoy myfelf and mend my heart : 

And here three lonely years have fpent, 

Nor ’fcap’d the fiend of difcontent. 

Is reafon, ftudioufly refin’d, 

But given to difcompole the mind ?” 





The wren, vivacious, chirp, and gay, 
Refponfive faid, or feem’d to fay— 
“ Though held to mute attention long, 
Thy partial reas’ning moves my tongue : 
Nature,!I grant, hath blefs’d our plains 
With lufcious fruits,and wholefome grains, 
The fweeteft of thy dainties rare, 
I from thy tender bounty fhare ; 
Who near thy own my houfe haft rear’d, 
And kept me with a kind regard : 
But fruits alone are not the food, 
Adapted to my tender brood ; 
He who with fruits fupplies our need, 
On various creatures bids us feed, 
And prompts us to felect the right, 
By inftinct and by appetite ; 
Bids each his fuftenance puriue, 
With form adapted thereunto. 

The hawk’s tremendous fangs and beak, 

lis prowling appeiite befpeak ; 

‘The howling wolf, with deathful jaws, 
The panther’s horrid teeth and claws. 
Yet all whereen each ercature lives, 
The univerfal Father gives ; 
Though you and I the fuff’rers are, 
Self-prefervation be our care. 
He who can fathom nature’s laws, 
May tax the univerfal caufe. 

Your gentle heart hath rightly chole, 
All wanton (laughter to oppofe ; 
But nature fleth and fruits has blef, 
And both in reafon fuits you beft. 

The fates all animals ordain 
To die, and many to be flain. 
This prov’d, en every larger kind 
You by your grofer optics find : 
But had you my more fubtileye, 
Minuter obiects to defery, ’ 
What varied{warms wou!dfrikeyourview, 
What evidence would teem anew ; 
No rifling tide the margin laves, 
But drowns whole millions in its waves, 
Nor 
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Nor falling nut the forefts yield, 
Nor (hining fruitage of the field, 
Shook off by zephyr’s gentle breath, 
But crufhes fome to inftant death. 

To fhun all flaughter doft thou think ? 
Then ftir not hence, nor eat nor drink, 
Left thoufands die beneath thy tread, 
Left death at every motion [pread ; 
Fat not the plum, the grape, the pear, 
Their habitants humanely fpare, 

Nor let the ftream thy thirft fuppiy, 
Left in the draught an hundred cic. 
Reverie the order nature gave, 

And ftarve thyfelf their lives to fave. 


The hidden reafon wouldft thou fec, 
Why fortune thowers her blifs on me ? 
Why I the happinefs attain, 

That wifer thou haft fought in vain. 
Contentment chcers my humble way, 
By no ambition led aftray ; 

‘That reftiefs fire, that various blaze, 
That into mad confufion ftrays, 

That trifles vain too deep explores, 
And from its {phere eccentric foars. 


My mate, the deareft of the throng, 
Improves my joy and aids my fong ; 
We feck out food, attend our young, 
And frecly chaunt the groves among. 
The little toil that nature claims, 
Does but invigorate our frames ; 

No ufelefs cares our peace deftroy, 
That {till the human kind annoy ; 
Yet they who fcorn our humble ftate, 
Exclufive reafon arrogate. 


And though you have, with noble mind, 
Shun’d many errors of your kind, 
Yet ftudies have your foul depreft, 
And made you wretched o’er the reft. 
Had you a lab’ring hind been rear’d, 
Nor wealth, nor baneful grandeur fhar’d, 
You might, in humble thoughtlefs way, 
Have plodded out your peaceful day; 
Or ufeful acquifition made 
Of feience in the rural fhade ; 
And free from high ambitious ftrife, 
Have proy’d the tender joys of life : 
But grandeur fails, with f{cience join’d, 
To happify a modef mind, 
Loft to the humble fwects of life, 
Among the vain at fruitlefs ftrife ; 
By few devoid of intereft priz’d ; 
Por fingularity defpis'd ; 
The tedious melancholy day, 
To torpid indolence a prey. 

From ills innumer’d fuch as thofe, 
A fad relief you here have chofe ; 
To fhun the vain, the worthlefs crew, 
You have forfook the virtuous few ; 
To be from common errors freed, 
Have fiun’d the means of vi 
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To live reclufe from public ftrife, 
Have fhun’'d all focial joys of life ; 
Your mind to melancholy prone, 
Small recreation here hath known; 
And fed on fruits three tedious years, 
Your frame a ikeleton appears. 


You who the laws of nature plead, 
Her plaineft characters mifread, 
Elie by your form you might define, 
You deviate from your true defign : 
And he who from his orbit ftrays, 
In painful pennance wattes his days. 


Were man for folitude defign’d, 
Then why his focial gifts of mind ? 
His oral pow’rs, his various frame, 
His focial agency proclaim ; 
‘Temper’d and organiz’d to prove 
The melting joys of gentle love ; 
With variable vifage bleft, 

Where every patlion is expreft, 
And eye all eloquent t’ impart 
Each emanation of the heart. 


If his formation were defign’d 
For labours merely of the mind, 
Why did the Arebitect divine 
In him fuch ufeful members join ? 
Who flight this hint, in fpite of pride, 
From real comfort wander wide ; 
lor frame nor mind, is bleft in flath, 
Tis adtiqn vigorates them both ; 
What though inactive fome you find, 
Whofe hucubrations light mankind ; 
Long painful days and nights are their’s, 
Unlike the joy the lab’rer thares. 


Then wouldft thou with for comfort’sray, 
To cheer the remnant of thy day, 
With yonder vetlel ikim the main, 

To focial life return again ; 

There feek thee out an humble feat, 

Remote from circles of the great, 

With juft enough of fruitful land 

For cultivation of thine hand ; 

The neighbours, fociably inelin’d, 

Of gentle and induftrious kind, 

From thefe felect a virtuous fair, 

‘Thy joys and toils of life to fhare, 

Whofe mind thy pradent tho’ts approve, 

Whofe modeft charms in{pire thy love; 

Connubial comfarts wifely tafte, 

While yet their deareft feafon lat. 
Domeftic joys and cares you'll prove, 

Will vapours of the braia remove 5 

Of flefth.and fruits partake the beft, 

Your toil will mod’rate meals digett, 

Difpel by night each troubled dream, 

And but a recréation feem, 

Yor human labour need be fmall, 

To anfwer nature's every call, 

Were man to reafon’s ftandard brought, 

And real comfort wilely fought. 


So 
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So thall your fudious hours fuccecd, 
From clouds of melancholy freed, 
Unvext with metaphyfic flight, 

‘To reafon out of reafon’s fight ; 
Contemning needlefs fearch abttrufe, 
And prizing f{cience but for ufe ; 
Thy joul unbiggoted, unaw’d, 
Succefsful feek the parent God ; 

Nor dull theories tire thy brain, 

To thee an irkfome fulfome train ; 
Nor toils of pride, nor follies {trife, 
"That wafte the little {pan of life. 


So fhall thou glide in focial cafe, 
Along the humble vale of peace ; 
From fcenes of courtly art retir’d, 

By fimple virtue be admir’d ; 

‘Thy {poufe fhall every art employ, 

‘To foothe thy cares, to crown thy joy ; 
With fortitude together bear, 

Such ills as human kind muft fhare ; 
Together fhall your ravifh’d eyes 
Behuld your hopeful offspring rife, 
‘Together bieft with many days, 

You'll fteal to reft by flow decays.” 

Here ceas’d the ftrain. The fage reclin’d, 
And thus he queftion’d with his mind— 
“ Vain pomp and ftate I’ve long deny’d, 
As bart’ring happinefs for pride; 

Falfe learning dark, Saftitious, vain, 

D’ve found true ufeful reafons bane. 

Yet by their wildering maxims taught, 
A falfe relief I've idly fopght ; 


They blind our courfe through life’s dark | 


maze, . 
Like candle-light ’mid luna’s rays, 
We feek o'er fairy lands aftray, 
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r bitls that borders on our way. 


fourn the life that crowns the fwaia, | 


calthful, fimple, focial, plain, 
pous art our minds engage, 
| our view of nature’s page, 
‘That ‘carce a tint can meet the eye, 
But turough the mirror they apply. 
And am I thus from error’s night, 
By nature’s fimpleft child fet right ? 

Dame nature leads her children dear, 
Each wifely round his proper fphere, 
And foundeft leffons there impart, 

In filent language to the heart : 
’Twas not the wren I fiem'd to bear, 
Twas reafon "awoke the mental ear ; 
*Tis nature beckons me away, 
And lo her fummons | obey.” 

He faid, and wav'd a fignal high, 
And foon the gallant fhip drew nigh ; 
In her his native fhore he fought, 
And took the meafures lately taught ; 
His tranquil pleafures never cloy’d, 
Not AcLaus more content enioy'd. 
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AZINE. 


To the NIGHTINGALE. 


Cton of the melancholy fong ! 
O yet that tender ftrain prolong! 
Her lengthen’d fhade, when ev’ning flings, 
From mountain-cliffs and foreft green, 
And failing flow on filent wings 
Along the glimm’ring weft is feen ; 
I love o’er pathlefs hills to ftray, 
Or trace the winding vale remote, 
And paufe, fweet bird! to hear thy lay 
While moon-beams on the thin clouds 
float, 
Till o’er the mountain's dewy head 
Pale midnight fteals to wake the dead. 


Far through the heav’ns ztherial blue, 
Wafted on f{pring’s light airs you come 
With blooms, and flow’rs, and genial dew, 
From climes where fummer joys to 
roam, 
O, welcome to your long loft home ! 
“ Child of the melancholy fong !” 
Who lov’ft the lonely woodland-glade 
To mourn, unfcen, the boughs among. 
When twilight fpreads her penfive thade, 
Again thy dulcet voice I hail! 
O, pour again the liquid note 
‘That dies upon the ev’ning gale! 
For fancy loves the kindred tone ; 
Her grieis the plaintive accents own. 
She loves to hear thy mufic float 
At folemn midnight’s ftilleft hour, 
And think on friends forever loft, 
On joys by difappointment croft, 
And weep a-new love’s charmful pow'r ! 
Then mem’ry wakes the magic {mile, 
Th’ impatfion’d voice, the melting eve, 
That won't the trufting heart beguile. 
And wakes again the hopelefs figh ! 
Her {kill the glowing tints revive 
Of fcenes that time had bade decay ; 
She bids the foften’d paflions live— 
The paflions urge again their fway. 
Yet o’er the long regretted fcene 
Thy fong the grace of forrow throws ; 
A melancholy charm ferene, 
More rare than all that mirth beflows. 
Then hail, {weet bird! and hail thy pen- 
five tear ! 

To tafle, to fancy, and to virtue, dear! 
ooo 
MOTTO for a WATCH. 

Ho’ fhort a fpan 
Is life, O man ! 
Then why fo fond of pleafure ? 
In time lay by, 
*Gaink ’ternity, 
A fund of lafting treafure. 
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GERMA WN Y.. 
Frankrort, July 20. 
YJ HE French at Rheiguheim, Ogger- 
heim, and Kircheim, are threatening 
every where to break through and make 
a deicent. 

Prince Hohenloe is at Pforzheim, near 
Worms. ‘The greateft part of the maga- 
zines of Frahential and Lautorn are loft. 
A moft violent cannonade has been heard 
during the whole of this morning. The 
Pruffians have loft a great many men all 
along their line, without recovering their 
generals Schladem, Vofs and Ruchell, who 
are wounded. Schladem, Manualftem, and 
Romberg, fuflcred moft—Upwards of a 
hundred Pruffian officers are either killed 
or wounded. Had the Pruffans attempt- 
ed to have maintained Lautern, they 
would have rifked a lofs of 20,000 men, 
and of being cut off. 

Dutch Brabant, Bois le Duc. ‘The gover- 
nor of our city having received orders to 
put the place in a ftate of defence, has or- 
dered all the fluices to be opened to eflect 
an inundation—This meafure has fuc- 
cceded partially, the want of rain having 
left the waters very low—-The fame at- 
tempt has been made with as little fuccefs, 
at Heuden, Capelle, and Breda. 





HOLLAND. 

Frusuine, July 28. The French, for 
thefe two or three days, have been in the 
neighbourhood of Sluys, without coming 
near enough to the town to be annoyed 
by the garrifon; but this morning it feems, 
they began in earneft their labour, the ef- 
fect of which was the complete routing of 
ail the Dutch troops that were placed both 
there and in this place, with batteries at 
the entrance of the oppofite fide of the 
Schelde. 

Their retreat was cut off from Sluys, fo 
that they were obliged to fly to this place, 
where they arrived at four o’clock this 
morning. We difcern very plainly the 
Carmagnols working at the batteries, 
which they attempt to conftruct all along 
the fhore: a Dutch armed brig has been 
all the morning firing at them, and they 
return the fire. 

Yeflerday we faw very diftindly from 
this place acrofs the water, which is only 
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four miles, a very large body of the French 
horfe and foot marching for Sluys: this 
was about a quarter palit 9 o'clock. A- 
bout 12 a very heavy cannonade commen- 
ced; the refult no one here is acquainted 
with : The French were about 10,000 ac- 
cording to the befl judges. The Myn- 
heers began to examine their guns upon 
the ramparts, and a brig in the offing fir- 
ed at the Carmagnols as they paffed along 
the Sands.—Sir S. Smith and Lord Moira 
are here—There are 400 pieces of brafs 
cannon in Sluys; but there are not 2000 
men to defend it. We feem all panic 
{truck and every place given up; for as 
the French pafled over the plain, they 
took a fort mounted with 50 pieces of 
cannon with only 12 fhot fired. 





ENGLAND. 
Lonpon. 

All the accounts that have been receiv- 
ed from the continent concur in ftating 
that the French are collecting an immenie 
force in the Netherlands for the purpofe 
of invading Holland—The defence of 
that republic will moft probably be under- 
taken by the Dutch and Britith troops on- 
ly.—The fuccefles of the French on the 
Rhine are fo complete, that Frankfort, 
Manheim, and Mentz are in danger, and 
feveral of the inhabitants have retired 
with their effects : Others, who were pre- 
paring to follow their example, have been 
prevented by a proclamation iflued by the 
French General, who promifes that no one 
fhall be molefted in his property. 

The attack which the French lately 
made upon the Pruffians in the neighbour- 
hood of Kaiferflautern was perhaps the 
moft defperate and bloody of the whole 
campaign—They followed it up from the 
gth of the month, day after day, till Sun- 
day the 13th, from which time, till Wed- 
nelday, following, the Pruffians had not a 
moment’s refpite, day or night. The num- 
bers of the French increafed to 180,000 at 
leaft, and in their larger attack they rufhed 
up to the Pruflian cannon, with as much 
indifference as if they had not been loaded, 
carrying the whole at the point o! the 
bayonet, killing or wounding every artil- 
lery officer, except one, and almoft cém- 
pletely annihilating the Pruilian army. 

Letters 
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Letters from Stockhalm mention, that 
there has been a warm difpute between 
the Ruffians and Swedes near Swenkfund, 
on an attempt by the latter to raife a {mall 
fortification. ‘The Ruithans contended, 
that the territory belonged tothem. It 
docs not appear that any blood was fpilt 
upon the occafion. 

The French are faid to have marched 
into Antwerp at 3 o'clock, P. M. on Wed- 
nefday the 23d ult. ‘The Duke of York 
marched from it nearly about the fame 
time. There is an account received by the 
way of Frankiort, that Landrecy furren- 
dered tothe French on the 14th of laf 
month. 

The French have a garrifon of 3009 
men at Nicuport—at Oftend they have 
only 2000; but at Ghiftcl, near Oftend, 
they have a 8 of about 4000. 

Difpatches from the Hague have late! 
been received atthe Dut. h Ambaflador’ $, 
which, it is faid, are not of the moft con- 
foling nature. 

The French forces deftined to act a- 
gainft Holland confifts of about 80,000 
men. The combined 2 rmics under the 
command of his Roy I Hic ghnefs the Duke 
of York, are o: aly 4 42,00 o ftrong, of which 
18,000 are Biitifh; but a communication 
will be cbferved between them and the 
Dutch troops, commanded by the Prince 
of Orange. It appears by the lait advices 
from the Britith army, that they were ex- 
pected to march in a day or two from the 
neighbourhood of Breda, in order to take 
an advantageous pofition between Bois le 
Duc and the river Scheytfke. 

Since the fall of Robefpierre we have 
no accounts of executions tn Paris, excent 
thofe members of the commune, and offi- 
cers of police, who abetted him in refift- 
ing the decree of accufation. The long 
lifts of convictions by the Revolutionary 
Tribunal, were fome days prior to the ex- 
ecution of Robefpierre. 





FRANC E. 
Decapitation of Robefpierre, Pe. 

Paris, ‘fuly 30. The day before yefter- 
day were led to the place o execution, and 
executed, the following perfons, viz. Max- 
ilmilian Robefpierre, aged 35. He had de- 
fended himfelf in a fracas, which had hap- 
pened in the commune, with a knife, which 
took off one half of his face, after which 
he was carried to the Convention, and 
was refufed to be admitted; he was then 
fent to the prifon of theConciergerie where 
he was detained until his exccution—his 

head was fhewn to the people. 


The brother of Rob efpierre, who had 
broken both his legs, as he attempted to 
efcape. 

Couthon, aged 38. St. Juft, 26. Gener- 
ail La Valette. Dumas, Prefident of the 
Revolutionary ‘l'ribune—his head was 
fhewn to the people. 

Ficuriot, the mayor of Paris. Fayen, a 
nationa! agent ; and twelve members of 
the Commune of Paris. 

The very remarkable circumftances 
which occafioned the downfal of Robef- 
picrre, who had arrived at the fupreme 
power by the moft cruel and bloody means, 
deferves a particular detail. It is obferva- 
ble, however, that the principal caufe of 
that <aereneae lary event, is yet buried un- 
der the veil of darknefs. 

The committee of public fafety, compof- 
ed of Robefpierre and his adherents, had 
potlefed themielves of the fuvereign pows 
er, and excreiied it with unheard of tyran- 
ny; a tyraany to which the convention 
itfelf was no proof. No deputy dare ex- 
prefs his fentiments freely, without being 
immediately threatcned with prifon or 
death. ‘This occationed a general diffat- 
isfaction, which produced a feerct coali- 
tion of feveral members of the commit- 
tee of public fitety itfelf. Collot d’Her- 
bois aad Billaud Varennes, who felt them- 
felves opprefied by Robefpierre, refolved, 
fupported by a great number ofthe mem- 
bers of theCoav. ntion, to oppofe the furs 
ther progrefs of this new Cromw ell. 

To fupport him{If{againft fo powerful 
a party, Re < fpierre fought _ailiftance 
with the Jacobins, in behalf of himfelf and 
partifans ; and the whole club appeared at 
the bar of the Convention on the 25th, and 
informed them of their fears refpecting 
the new intrigues carried on by foreigners, 
to annihilate the revolution, to calumniate 
the moft fincere patriots, to divide them 
among themfelves, and make the decrces 
of the Convention fufpected, efpecially 
that which acknowledges the exiftence of 
a Supreme Being. All this had not the 
effect which Robefpierre had expected. 

On the 26th Robefp‘erre mounted the 
roftrum. We made a long fpeech on the 
revolution, in which he ‘endeavoured to 
juftify himfelf of the views which were 
imputed to him of afpiring at the dicta- 
torfhip—He faid, that ever fince he had 
lately proclaimed the exiftence of a Su- 
preme Being, the partizans of Herbert 
and Danton ‘had been let loofe upon him. 
He likewife ftrove to juftify himfelf of the 
report which had been fpread of his with- 
ing to get 30 more members of the Con- 
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vention guilloiined. He added, that the 
Committee of Public Safety and Surveil- 
lance were the two pillars of liberty; but 
that the majority were often deftroyed, 
and that fome were endeavouring to give 
another form to the Republic. The de- 
cree againft the Englifh had never been 
executed—The fyftem of Dumourier was 
obferved in the low covntrics—Trees of 
liberty were planted every where—that it 
was urgent to fuffer the {mall ramifications 
to fprout out ; but that it was of the ut- 
moft importance to watch them clofely. 
Freron replied, “ when we wifh to give 
birth to liberty, the freedom of fpeech 
ought to be eftablifhed ; who would dare 
to {peak freely, if he were conftantly fur- 
rounded by the fear of being arrefted ?” 

Several emiffaries of this new Crom- 
well were declared outlawed ; and on the 
asth inthe evening,inthe midft of accla- 
mations of Vivela Xepublique fell the head 
of Robefpierre. 





NEW POLICE OF FRANCE. 
Natronat Convenrion, Aug. §. 
AMEON, after expofing the arts by 
which the tyrant Rosgspierae, 
aided by the ‘facobins, had continued to 
accumulate all power in the hands of the 
committee of Public Safety ; and fhewing 
the errors in the organization of the vari- 
ous committees, prefented the following 
decree, which was adepted by the Con- 

vention, 
DECREE, ts’. 

ARTICLE I. ‘The Committee of Pub- 
lic Safety fhall affume the name of “ Tie 
Central Commiitee of Government.’’ \t fhall be 
compofed of twelve members,to be renew- 
ed every month, and not eligible again 
til after the interval of a month. 


Il. This committee fhall be under 


the direct infpection of the “ Commiffor of 


Forzign Affzirs,” and cannot difpofe of 
any of the public funds except for the 
fecret fervices of government. For this 
purpofe it fiall have upon the national 
ireafury a credit of ten millions. The 
credit which it had formerly, and is hith- 
erto unemployed, is hereby ‘withdrawn. 
Il, The committee of Surety and Su- 
petintendence, fhall take the name of 
“ The Committee of ibe General Police of the 
Republic.” Vt fhall confit cf fifteen mem- 
bers. It fhall, independently of the Con- 
vention, have alone the power of arrefting 
citizens, Tor iffuing warrants of arrett a- 
againft public funCtionaries, it fhall act in 
concert with the committee charged with 
the fuperintendeace of the adminiftration 
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to which fuch functionary may belong. 
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IV. It fhall neither fend to trial thofe 
who have been arrefted, nor liberate 
thofe fentenced by the Popular Commif- 
fions without being in concert with the 
Central Committee of Government. 

V. The Commiffion of Civil Affairs 
of Police, and the tribunals, fhall make 
to it a daily report of the police and the 
interior fecurity of the republic. 

VI. It fhal! have under its immediate 
infpection, the Police and armed force of 
Paris, the Revolutionary Tribunal, the 
Committees of Supcrintendence of the 
Republic, and the Popular Commiffions. 

VII. The National Treafury hall credit 
it for nine hundred thoufand livres, for ex- 
traordinary and fecret expentes. 

VIII. A fifth part of the members of 
the committee fhall be changed ever 
month, and not re-eligible tll the interval 
of one month. 

1X. All other committees, or commil- 
fions of the Convention, now in exiitence, 
are abolithed. 

X. The following .twelve committees 
fhall be eftablithed :-— 

1. One to fuperintend the Commiffion of 
Agriculture and Arts, compoted of five 
members. 

2. One to fuperintend the Commiflion of 
Public Inftruction, to confit of five 

-members. 

3. To fuperintend the Commiilion of Com- 
merce and Provifions, five members. 

4. ‘To fuperintend the Commiilion of Ex- 
prefies, Poft-Otiices, and Poft-Houles, 
five members. 

5. To fuperintend the Commifion of 
Arms and Powder, ux members. 

6. ‘To fuperintend the Commiilion of the 
movement of the Armies, fix members. 

7. To fuperintend the Commiflion of the 
Marine and Colonies, five members, 

8. ‘To fuferintend the Committee of Pub- 
lic Succour, five members. 

g. ‘To fuper:ntend the Commiflion of Pub- 
lic Works, five members. 

10. For the fuperintendence of the public 
expenfes and revenues, there fhail be 
four fections:—the firft, confifting of 
five members, ball fuperintend the 
Commiffion of the Public Treafury; the 
fecond of ten members, the national 
revenues ; the third of ten members, the 
ecneral Jiquidation ; and the fourth of 
tenmembers, the oilice of accounts. 

u. A Committee of Legiflation, compofed 
of Giteen members, which fliall have 
the fuperintendence of the Commithoa 
of civil Adminiftrations, the Police and 
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Tribunals, accordingto the report of 
the ‘l'ribunals and Adminiftrative Bod- 
ies, fhall be charged with the revifion 
and claflification of the laws, and the de- 
tails refpecting the territorial divilions 
of the Republic. 

12. A Committee of Infpectors of the Pro- 
ces-Verbcaux, confifting of filteen mem- 
bers, is charged with fuperintending the 
tran{cription of the Acts of the Conven- 
tion in its offices and archives, the Na- 
tional Prefs, and the Commiilion of Civ- 
il Adminftrations. 

ART. XI. There thall alfo be a Com- 
mittee of Infpectors of the Hall, compofed 
of fifteen members, exclufively, charged 
with the Police within the limits of the 
Convention, the Committees, and the 
National Garden. It fhall regulate the 
expenfes of the National Convention and 
its archives, as well as thole of the Com- 
mittees, alfo the travelling expenfes of the 
Reprefentatives of the People fent to the 
departments, or the armics. 

XI. It thall verify and adjuft the ac- 
counts relative to the aforefaid expenfes ; 
and the refolution of that Committee, de- 
claring its verification of the expenfes of 
the Reprefentatives of the People,amount- 
ing to {uch a fum, fhal! be allowed as an ad- 
miilion of that account. 

XU, The National Treafury fhall give 
it credit for three millions, to be employed 
in fuch expenfes in the aforefaid pay- 
ments; and all former credit, hitherto un- 
enrployed, is withdrawn. 

XIV. Every Executive Commiffion fhall 
give a daily account of its procecdings to 
the Committee charged with its infpection, 
and thall propofe to it the difficulties to be 
furmounted, andthe means of removing 
them. It fhallalfo fubmit, for the appro- 
bation of the Committce, the agents nom- 
inated for the execution of its order. 

XV. The Commiffioners fhall évery day 
lay before the Committee for infpecting 
the Public Expenditure and Revenue, a 
detailed account of the expenfes incurred 
in the courfe of the day. 

XVI. The Committees fhall directly 
propofe to the Convention, all legiflative 
ob'ects, after having previoufly communi- 
cated them tothe Central Committee of 
Government. They fhall concert with 
thet Committee through the medium of 
one of its members, who fhall be charged 
to repert the executive objects difeufied 
in the Committee. 

XVIL. All executive objects thall be de- 
finitely fettled by the Central Committee 
of Government, which full be refponiible 


for the refolutions it may take. Thefe ref- 
olutions fhall be figned by at leaft fix mem- 
bers of the Central Committee, and by the 
Commitlioner of the Committee who fhall 
make the report. The refolutions fhall 
be fent to be executed by the Commif. 
fions, and an account of them fhall then 
be laid before the Convention, 

XVIII. Should there be any difference 
of opinion in the Central Committee of 
Government, the affairs to be difcuffed and 
decided by a meeting compofed of one 
Commiflioner from each of the Commit. 
tees. 

XIX. In cafes of urgency, where expe- 
dition is required, the Central Committee 
of Government may call upon one or 
more of the Committee charged with the 
fuperintendence of the matter in queftion, 
and the refult of their dcliberation fhall 
be carried into execution. But the mem- 
bers who fhall affift infuch deliberations, 
fhall make an immediate report of it to 
the General Committee. 

XX. The Convention fhall itfelf nomi- 
nate the Reprefentatives of the People to 
be fent on any commiflion, the Generals, 
the members of the Executive Commifhion, 
the members of the Revolutionary Tribu- 
nal, and Popular Commifhons, on the 
propofition of the Central Committee of 
Government, united with the Committce 
charged with what relates to that parti- 
cular object. 

XXI. The National Convention alone 
has power to recal the Reprefenta- 
tives of the People fent upon com- 
miffion. The Central Committee of 
Government, in concert with the Commit- 
tee charged with that particular affair, 
may remove the Generals, the members 
of the Executive Commitlions, and other 

ublic functionaries, of which a report 
is to be made to the Convention. 

XXII. Allthe Committees fhall have 
a fifth of their members changed every 
month. 

XXII. All the Committees and Com- 
miffions within the Convention fhall con- 
tinue to exercife their functions till the 
Committees that are to replace them are 
perfectly organized. 

The Committee of Public Welfare at Pa~ 
ris is now compofed of the following 
perfons: Barrere, Lolloi, Tallien, Thuriot, 
Collet D'Horbois, Treithard, Billaud, Var- 
renes, Carnot, Effecherau, fen. Prieur, 
Breaid, and Lindet, 





pans . . 
LF The domeflic occurrences of this month are 
wnavoid.ibly omitted. 








